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TO? THE SACRED:HEART! 

ENGLAND! 



TO THE SACRED HEART OF. JESUS. 



Oh Sacred Heart of Jesus I I oflfer Thee this 
little book, that it may be wholly Thine. I 
have written it loving Thee, in order to love 
Thee Ijetter and to make Thee more beloved. 
Eeceive it, accept it, bless it, dispose of it. 
Dispose also of my heart, and of the hearts 
cRf all those who may read it. Grant to all the 
grace to know Thee better and to remain ever 
faithful to Thy love. 

And Thou, blessed daughter and chosen 
disciple of the Master's Heart, obtain for us 
that we may love Jesus Christ as Thou didst, 
in humility, in suffering, and in the unity of 
His Heart 

ParaT-le-Monial, at the shrine of the Blessed Mar- 
garet Mary, June 12th, 1872. 

F. DOYOTTB, 

Priest. 
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OF THE FIRST EDITIOK 



Let me begin by thankiug yoa for your kind 
attention in giving me the first enjoyment of 
your book, by sending me the manuscript. 

I have read it with the interest it deserves, 
and I may even tell you that it has, more than 
once, supplied me with the subject of my 
meditation. I believe that by its soundness 
and elevation of thought and sentiment, and by 
the spirit of faith that breathes throughout it, 
your little work will tend to the edification of 
pious souls and bear fruit among them. 

Pray accept, with my best wishes for the 
diffusion of your book, the assurance of my 
affectionate and sincere regard. 

Tr. a. V. Jandel, 

General of the Order of Preaching Friars. 
Corbara, June 12, 1872. 



PREFAjCE to the ENGLISH TRANS- 

LATION. 



It was in France tliat our Lord manifested His 
Heart, but it was to England that He sent the 
first announcement of tMs revelation and of 
the benefits that would spring from it. 

The devotion to the Sacred Heart was as yet 
unknown amongst us, and, concealed in the 
shadow of the cloister, had only met with 
obstacles, when it had already taken possession 
of the country of Great Britain, and in London> 
in the Chapel Boyal of St. James', words of fire 
were heard, accents straight from the Heart of 
Jesus, echoes as it were, of the revelations of 
Paray-le-MoniaL* 

* Sermons of Father Claude de la Colombidre, 
preacher and chaplain to the Duchess of York. 
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storms perhaps, they will be at Montmartre, 
to sing with France, on the day of resurrection/ 
the song of triumph and of victorious love. 

Therefore, uniting England and France in the 
same thought, and the same love of the Divine 
Heart, I desire to dedicate to our brethren in 
Great Britain this faithful translation of my 
book, and I repeat : 

L TO THE SACRED HEART ! 

AND 

TO ENGLAND ! 

F. DOYOTTE. 

lb. J. 

K Paris, by the tomb of our yictims of the 24th and 
!2eth of May, 1871, May Ist, 1875. 



INTRODUCTION. 



These pages liave no pretension to rank among 
the numerous treatises we already possess on 
the Devotion to the Sacred Heart. They were 
not intended for publication, but were under- 
taken at the request of a Christian Mend, and 
dictated by a little love for our Lord. They 
are given in the simplicity of their original 
intention, as private meditations, Elevations to 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 

jB^fbre presenting them to the reader, it may 
1»e iWKfol to recall briefly the true idea of tiiie 
fSacred Heart, and to explain in a few words 
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the object, nature, and order of the following 
meditations. 

The Heart of Jesus is His inner life. A 
superficial glance at the life of Jesus Christ 
only enables us to perceive that which is ex- 
ternal. We may grasp it as a whole, distinguish 
its details, even appreciate, to a certain extent, 
its grandeur and sublimity, but we cannot 
penetrate and understand it. 

Beneath the actions which make up the life 
of our Lord, beneath the miracles that cast such 
a glory round it, there are hidden mysteries ' 
that dry theology cannot discover, and a secret 
virtue that mere formal piety is powerless t& 
imagine. 

Underneath this magnificent exterior, full as 
it is of divine grandeur, which, even to the un- 
believer, inakes the life of Jesus stand out un- 
paralleled, there is, for the devout Christian 
who considers it with the eye of faith, an inner, 
private, mysterious life, entirely hidden in the 
Heart. There, in the secrets of the Heart, in 
the depths of that hidden life, the public life 
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of our Lord and His exterior actions take their 
root, their inspiration, their efficacy, and their 
merit. 

Jesus lived in His Heart before revealing 
and manifesting His life to the world. In His 
Heart He consummated all the mysteries of 
His life, conceived its miracles, and practised 
its virtues. If, therefore, we would understand 
the mysteries and the teaching of the Gospel, 
we must descend into the Heart of Jesiis to 
study them, for there we shall find all theology, 
all piety, and all morality. Every dogma, every 
doctrine; and aU spiritual life, are eminently, 
essentially, and completely contained in the 
Heart of Jesus. 

The study of the Sacred Heart is not there- 
fore unimportant and accessory ; it is the base 
of religious instruction, and the foundation of 
Catholic doctrine. The Heart of Jesus is a 
divine school of theology, the best and only 
one where holiness can be learnt. May stu- 
dents frequent it, and masters draw from it their 
inspirations. 
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How then cm the woiship of the Heart of 
Jeaus> the Devotion to the Sacred Heart, b^ 
called new or useless ? Is it not an essential 
part of Ohriatianity ? Did not Saint Panl sum 
up all religion and spiritual life in these words : 
" Let that mind be in you which was also in 
Christ Jesus :" that is, imitate in yourselves the 
virtues, the sentiments, the mysteries, and the 
life of Jesus. **Sentite in vobis quod est in 
Christo Jesu/' 

The services of the Church would be but 
empty forms, its ceremonies and ritual a mere 
outward ahow^ if religion^ worship, and devotion 
were not founded on the very life and Heart of 
Jesus. 

Let us not then regard as accessory that 
which is primary and essential. The know- 
ledge and worship of the Heart of Jesus are 
the very object of the Gospel and of the Apos- 
tolic teaching; there is nothing more solid in 
Christian dogma or morality ; there is no truer 
piety, and there is nothing more ancient in the 
Church. 
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It maybe said that tiie devotion to the Heart 
of Jesos is as old as Gliiistianity. Our Lord 
T^imnAlf was its author, and the first to practise 
it were Maiy the Mo&er oi Jesus, and John, 
tha beloved disciple. This great antiquity is 
ineontestibly proved by various circumstances 
in the life of our Saviour, and by the carefully 
preserved tradition of the Church. 

Indeed, this devotion to the inner life of 
Jesus was better known and practised in the 
beginning than it was afterwards, and if, in 
these later times, our Lord Himself revealed it 
to the Blessed Nun of Paray-le-M(mial, He did 
so in order to revive the almost extinguished 
fervour of the Christians of our days, and to 
rouse in them the ancient spirit and the zeal of 
the first centuries. 

To combat Protestantism, which is the direct 
negation of the spirit and inner life of Chris- 
tianity, to defeat the powerful machinations of 
Jansenism, which chills the heart of man by 
giving it false notions of love and of the super- 
natural, a new effusion of the Spirit of God, 
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and, as it were, a second manifestation to the 
whole world of the life and love of Jesus, were 
needed. They were especially needed on the 
eve of the great and universal outbreak of the 
false naturalism of modem times, which seems 
as if it were to he the last and most formidable 
negation of man's intelligence. 

It was necessary to remove the veil from 
rites and symbols, and display to the Protestant 
the real and only source of salvation and life : 
it was necessary to show to the false inystic, 
in the Master's Heart, the divine economy of 
the supernatural order, the harmony of liberty 
and grace, the nature and efficacy of love ; but 
above all, it was necessary to provide a remedy 
for these latter days, a remedy that would be 
powerful to combat the philosophical, practical, 
and religious naturalism that lays hold alike of 
souls and societies, and threatens to destroy 
everything in its universal grasp. 

Saint Gertrude, asking the beloved disciple, 
who had appeared to her, why he had written 
nothing ^bout the mysteries of the adorable 
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Heart of our Savioiir, Saint John replied : " I 
was charged to -write to the Churchy in its 
infancy, the Gospel of the Uncreated Word 
of God the Father : God reserved for these last 
times the full revelation of the sweetness of the 
Sacred Heart : He reserved it for the old age 
of the world, in order to rekindle thereby the 
expiring flame of charity." 

" Oh, my God 1 The last times have arrived. 
Charity has grown cold, darkness is extending, 
corruption is increasing, hearts are becoming 
lukewarm; thoughtlessness, sensuality, covet- 
ousness and pride overspread the earth. My 
God ! how are souls to be saved ? 

" The thoughtless multitude, eager for novelty, 
yielding recklessly to every passing impulse, 
straying at random without guide or restraint, 
must be taught the old mysteries of faith, must 
be reminded of the laws of life, but these old 
lessons must be conveyed in a new language. 

"Weak minds, helplessly wandering among 
the shadows of doubt, require a new sun, a 
fresh splendour in the heavens. 
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** Sad hearts, drooping earthwards and chilled 
by (contact with the cold ground, must be re- 
animated by a new principle of celestial and 
divine life. 

" Torpid souls, no longer capable of a single 
generous emotion, steeped in evil, and sunk 
almost to the corruption of the tomb, must 
have restored to them the life they have nearly 
lost, but they must receive it under the 
form of love, of pure and holy love." — Mgr. 
Baudry. 

Here then we find the evident reason for Uie 
apparition of our Lord, and of the extraordinary 
development of this ancient doctrine. Jesus 
Christ reserved this holy design in th^ silence 
of His Heart; He reserved for us, who have 
most need of it, this last pledge, and, as Blessed 
Margaret-Mary expresses herself, ''this last 
effort of His love." 

Let us hasten to respond to it : let us learn 
to know intimately and to love the Divine 
Heart of our Lord. Let us no longer content 
ourselves with mere outward practices of devo- 
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tion, let us awaken our slumbering faith, and 
light up the paths of love. 

Behold the Master's Heart, given to us, as it 
were, a second time ; let us go forth to welcom<e 
it, let us unite the new form to the spirit of 
early times, and, since Jesus Himself offers us 
His Divine Heart, let us receive It, let us enter 
into It and learn to discover there the deep 
mysteries of life, the very source of super- 
natural life and holy love. 

Such is the object of the Elevations to the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus. They do not undertake 
to describe the origin and progress of the devo- 
tion to the Sacred Heart, which has been done 
very admirably in many treatises already exist- 
ing on the subject: they do not defend it 
against the attacks of impiety, nor refute the 
criticisms of mistaken zeal ; they go straight to 
the Heart of our Saviour, in order to study it, 
to learn to know and love it in its nature, its 
mysteries, its life, and its love. 

They embrace the whole life of our Lord> 
they display it in His Heart. His excellence. 
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His teachings, His ax^ts, His s^fifeiings, and the 
gifts He has bestowed upon us, axe studied and 
understood in the divine suavity of His Heart, 
and the natural order of events has indicated 
that of the meditations^ 

Oh, Jesus! love for Thee impelled me to 
undertake this work, to Thy love I consecrate 
it. Grant to those who, desiring to love. Thee 
better, may read it, the fruit Of the blessings 
Thou hast promised to souls devoted to. Thy 
Heart ; and to Thy servant, for all the love he 
would fain feel for Thee, g?ant one single grace : 
t]^e grace to know and love Thee, that he may be 
able to make Thee more known, more loved ! 

Amen! Amen! 




ELEVATIONS 

TO 

THE HEART OF JESUS. 



FIRST ELEVATION. 

" Omnia in ipso constant." 
" In Him are all things." 

All things are in Jesus, and all Jesus being 
comprised in His Heart, we may apply to the 
Sacred Heart the words of the apostle and say 
that in It and with It we have all things. 

Yes, here is my treasure, my wealth, my all, 
in time and for eternity: Deus cordis raei, et 
pars mea Deus in setemum. 

1 



2 Elevations to the Heart of Jesus. 

Indeed, that which charms me ia the Heart 
of Jesus, and attracts me to It is, that It is at 
once the Heart of God and the heart of man. 

In It there is the Divine Word, eternal fruit 
of the bosom and the Heart of God, ex utero 
hodie genui te ; and there is the heart of man. 

The Son endowed It with the riches, the life, 
the love, the affections and tenderness of the 
Heart of God. It is God living*and loving after 
the manner of men, and It is the heart of man 
animated and filled with the love of God. 
Everything is there; the perfect image of the 
substance pf God, and the fullest, the noblest 
expression of man : omnia in ipso constant. 

Thus the Heart of Jesus possesses all the 
secrets of God, and has experienced all that tlie . 
heart of man can experience. It is at once the 
expression of infinite love, and the purest, the 
most complete form of human love. From the 
ineffable thrills in the fruitful bosom of the 
Trinity, which eternally engender the Son in an 
ecstasy of endless love, to the varied and often 
painful emotions of human life; from the in- 
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finite bliss of the divine Beatitude to the anxie- 
ties and poignant griefs of mortality, Jesus has 
known all, experienced all, tasted all in His 
Heart. 

The Sacred Heart is the admirable and per- 
fect fruit of heaven, It is also the most beautiful 
fruit ever borne by the noblest stem on earth : 
for the Heart of Jesus is not only the perfect 
work of the adorable Trinity, It is also the work 
of Mary, the purest of women and the most 
perfect of mothers. She alone furnished the 
Blood that formed and that animates It ; she, by 
the power of infinite love and the tenderness of 
her own love, distiUed It drop by drop from her 
virgin heart ; she it was who nourished It and 
placed in It, as all mothers do, not only her 
blood and her life, but her inclinations and her 
virtues, her character, her tenderness, and her 
love. 

. Oh Heart of God and Heart of man, begotten 
before all time, and revealed here below by 
Mary, Thou art the centre of all things, the 
complete and living compendium of earth and 

1—2 
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Leaven, of God and of the world, the life, the 
perfections and the love of which are united in 
Thee ; he Thou also the centre of my life, the 
God of my heart, my love, and my all. 
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SECOND ELEVATION. 

" Plenitudo legis est dilectio.^ 
" Love is the fulfilment of the law." 

Yes, religion is all love. Its beginning is love, 
its law is love, its end is love, as the heart is its 
symbol and its organ. Christianity is the reli- 
gion of the heart : it is above all the religion of 
the Heart of Jesus, and in the Heart of Jesus it 
finds its perfection and its plenitude. 

Eeligion is an intimate relation between God 
and man, founded on Creation, manifesting itself 
by gratitude and adoration, and consummating 
itseK in love. The act in which it finds its 
truest and complete expression is oblation or 
sacrifice. 

Hence it is that man, instinctively religious. 
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Las brought to the altar of God, in succession, 
all that he found in the world: the j)recious 
metals, earth, water, fire, plants, animals, every- 
thing in nature. Even man himself has been 
placed on the altar and sacrificed to God, or 
else, rising to the idea of a purer and more 
spiritual worship, man, instead of immolating 
human life, presented to God the bread and 
wine which are the nourishment of that life 
and its sjTnbol, or he offered from his heart the 
true adoration of love. 

Thus, to bring all nature to the heart of man, 
and there to offer it, with the heart of man, to 
the Heart of God, is the highest natural religion. 

But how poor is such an offering, how imper- 
fect and truly unworthy of God such a religion ! 
God can be satisfied with nothing less than 
God, and the only offering worthy of Him is 
Himself. 

Nevertheless, if God alone offer himself to 
God, as does the Word eternally in the bosom 
of the Father, religion will remain incomplete, 
there will always be an infinite distance be 
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tween the perfect religion accomplislied in the 
bosom of the Trinity and that of which man is 
the priest in the midst of Creation, and it seems 
as if such a shadow of religion would not be 
acceptable to God, and that the offerings of 
earth would be valueless in His eyes. 

But God ordained a perfect offering and an 
admirable sacrifice. He brought His Heart 
close to the heart of man, and, melting them 
into one Heart, united in it all the worship, 
all the love of His Son, and also the worship, 
the adoration, and love of all nature assembled 
in the heart of man. He made religion one 
love, one sacrifice, one symbol, one perfect 
offering, in which He delights, and which, in a 
single act, combines all possible worship. 

Oh Heart of Jesus ! living symbol and true 
realization of perfect religion, I adore Thee, and 
I offer Thee at the same time : I offer Thee, 
and in Thee, with Thee and by Thee, I offer to 
God the eternal homage of the Diviae Word 
and the noblest created love. 

Oh Jesus ! in Wliom heaven and earth meet 
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to offer themselves worthily to God, receive 
me, be Thou also my centre, my religion, and 
my life. 

Heart of the eternal Word ! in Thee creation 
and the heart of man are suspended to the 
Heart of God, in Thee religion and love are 
perfected ; I desire to offer Thee continually to 
God. Thou art my religion, my ohlation, my 
sacrifice, in Thee I place my heart, to unite it 
■with Thine to the Heart of God, and to immo- 
late it in the accomplishment of the same sacri- 
fice and the perfection of the same love. 




THIRD ELEVATION. 



« Dominus possedit me in initio viarum suarum.* 
** The Lord possessed me in the beginning of His ways." 

God makes the hearts of men one by one with 
individual care, may we not suppose that He 
took singular and special pains in forming the 
Heart He destined for His Son ?" 

The Eternal held a mysterious council within 
the bosom of the most Holy Trinity, to deli- 
berate on the creation of the first man, and 
each of the three Divine Persons enriched him 
with gifts of grace and beauty. But what must 
have been the councils and the thoughts of God 
in contemplating the Heart of Jesus, and what 
the care and perfection of His work in forming 
the Sacred Heart ? 
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" The Lord possessed me in the beginning of 
His ways," says incarnate Wisdom, "before 
He made anything from the beginning. I was 
set up from Eternity, and of old, before the 
earth was made. The depths were not as yet, 
and I was abeady conceived ; neither had the 
fountains of waters as yet sprung out; the 
mountains, with their huge bulk, had not as yet 
been established : before the hills I was brought 
forth ; He had not yet made the earth, nor the 
rivers, nor the poles of the world. When He 
prepared the heavens I was present; when, 
with a certain law and compass He enclosed 
the depths ; when He established the sky above, 
and poised the fountains of the waters ; when 
He encompassed the sea with its bounds, and 
set a law to the waters that they should not 
pass their limits : when He balanced the foun- 
dations of the earth ; I was with Him, forming 
all things, and was delighted every day, playing 
before Him at all times, playing in the world, 
and my delights were to be with the children of 
men." 
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Sucli is the origin and history of Jesus and 
the Heart of Jesus, before time and before 
creation. Before anything was made God con- 
ceived in His eternal mind the design of the 
Incarnation, and of that which is the principal 
part of the Incarnation, the Heart of Jesus. 
Thus, after the Eternal thought, which is His 
Son, the first thought of God was that of the 
Man-God, and, in the Man-God, He thought of 
the Heart : He planned It and formed It before 
all other things. When nothing as yet existed, 
the Heart of Jesus was already conceived in 
the divine mind, and, all the thoughts of God 
being in conformity to that first thought, every- 
thing else was designed and ordained accord- 
ing to it. Tertullian tells us that when God 
fashioned man with His divine hands, and 
formed his heart, God had a model, and His 
hand, obedient to the love excited by that 
divine image, rendered us in every feature the 
thrice holy copies of Clirist, His Son. 

There is therefore nothing that can be com- 
pared to Jesus Christ, there is nothing before 
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Him, and His Heart is the chief object that 
Ood had in view in creation. All the rest was 
made for Him, and, however admirable it may 
be, is but a copy, a likeness. The true master- 
piece of God, ever present to the divine mind, 
-even whilst creating other tilings, is Jesus 
Christ, and, in Jesus Christ, especially the 
Heart. 

Who, then, can understand the life, dignity, 
and divine resemblance that were given to It 
by the Father, the splendour, truth, and exalt- 
edness which the Son, Who enlightens every 
man coming into the world, bestowed on It, 
and the love with which the Holy Ghost en- 
riched It ? 

The Father was to receive It into the eternal 
mysteries of the Trinity, and then, uniting It to 
the divine fruit of His fecundity, beget It as His 
Son ; the Son was to unite It to Himself in the 
unity of His person, and by It to exercise the 
plenitude of life and aU divine operations ; the 
Holy Ghost was to fashion It and make It the 
true temple of God, His tabernacle, and the 
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sanctuary of religion for God, for angels, for 
men, and for all creatures. 

Oh ! if God could exhaust Himself by His 
gifts, surely He would have exhausted Himself 
in giving all He possessed of richest and most 
divine to form the Heart of Jesus. 

Ah ! who will teach us to understand this- 
master piece and its hidden glories ? Is it not 
the innermost sanctuary, the secret ark in which 
the most Holy Trinity, full of love for man, has 
concealed all Its treasures, Its richest jewels. 
Its purest life, and the infinite overflowings of 
Its love ? 

And what care does not God bestow on pre- 
paring, through the course of ages, the flesh and 
Blood destined to become the wonderful organ 
of the Heart He has conceived from all eter- 
nity? He selects the chosen ancestors from 
among thousands, He watches over them, tries 
them, and purifies them. Through sixty gene- 
rations He follows and blesses them : He ele- 
vates them by chastity, and consecrates them by 
virtue. Then, when at last the time has come 
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to realize this Divine Heart, He entrusts the 
task to a Virgin, the noblest, the purest, the 
most loving that ever existed. 

Oh, Mary ! declare to us the floods of love 
that went forth from thy heart to animate, 
nourish, and develop the Heart of thy Son. 
As if the boundless solicitude and power of 
God were not enough, there was needed, for the 
accomplishment of this work, all that is purest, 
most delicate, and most powerful in the heart 
of woman. Oh ! Heart of my Sovereign Lord ! 
I kneel before Thee, and I adore Thee : Thou 
art the perfection of the works of God, and the 
most perfect work of the heart of the Virgin 
Mary. 

I keep silence, and I adore Thee ! 




rOUETH ELEVATIOK 



" In ipso complacuit omnem plenitudinem inhabitare.'' 

" It hath pleased the Father that in Him all fulness 

should dwell." 



These words of the apostle are perfectly true 
:and evident; but who can thoroughly under- 
stand them ? Who can explain their full 
meaning ? 

To do so we should have to be acquainted 
-with the Heart of Jesus Itself, to penetrate Its 
depths and appreciate Its greatness. But how 
measure and appreciate that which is infinite ? 
how penetrate the inscrutable mysteries of the 
life of God in a human heart ? How sound the 
depths of absolute holiness, or dare to speak of 
ihe mysteries of the love of God, the first ele- 
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ments of which are unknown to us, though we 
know that it fills the Heart of Jesus ? 

Shall I say what formed It, and of what It is 
composed: God and the blood of Mary? for 
these are Its two elements. The heavefis 
stooped downwards, and the earth opened her 
hosom; the skies distilled dew, and the sun 
poured forth his purest rays, whilst the earth, 
fructifying, produced from her bosom her purest, 
her most beautiful and precious material, the 
blood of a virgin ; and the Virgin is stainless, 
immaculate, her blood is free from taint, and 
together with that undefiled blood, she gave to 
the Heart of her Son, which is also the Heart 
of God, all the precious qualities of her own 
nature. 

But what can I say of the infinite perfections 
of the soul that animates It ? 

Between that soul and the Word which en- 
lightens and vivifies every man coming into 
the world, there is no interval, there is nothing 
intermediate, they are face to face; the soul 
rejoices in the sight of the Word, she receives 
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from Him floods of pure and unfading light, 
unspeakatble thrills of life, and ecstasies of end- 
less love, aU which she again letams to the 
fulness of the Sacred Heart 

Yes ! the Heart of Jesus is perfect : perfect in 
Its moral life, as It is in Its nature and divine 
prerogatives. 

Jesus, at the end of His life, could confiront 
His enemies, and say to them : " Quis ex vobis 
arguet me de peccato ;" which of you convinceth 
me of sin ? Nothing ever sullied the bright- 
ness and the iunocence of the life of Jesus, 
nothing ever tarnished the purity of His 
Heart. 

He is perfect in His love. He loves God 
divinely in a hiunan heart, and God, in Him, 
loves man at once with the strength of an 
eternal love, and the tenderness of a human 
affection. 

Oh, Mary, His Mother ! Oh, John, the be- 
loved disciple 1 Oh, daughters of Bethany and 
of Jerusalem, who knew Him and loved Him, 
declare to us the irresistible force of His love, 

2 
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the entrancing, pure, chaste attractions of His 
tenderness, at once human and divine ! 

But what can we say, what, after all, can we 
think of the plenitude of His perfections ? Can 
there be in God any power, any perfection, any 
degree of being, of beauty or goodness, can 
there be in the heart of man any virtue, any 
sanctity, innocence, strength, or charm, which 
is not in the Heart of Jesus ? It is the treasure 
of heaven, the object of the complacency of 
God, and it is the treasure of souls on earth, 
the centre of their love. 

Let us say Avith God: Tliis is my beloved 
Son, in whom I am well pleased; and let us 
say with the saints : Yes, this is the beloved of 
my heart. He suffices me. He satisfies me, I 
possess Him, I am His for all eternity. 





FIFTH ELE^'ATION. 

" Ex corde ^^ta procedit*' 
" Life proceedeth from the Hcnrt," 

The Heai't of Jesus is the source of all life. 

Tlie whole life of Jesiis springs from His 
Heart ; it is essentially a life of love, and love 
is the Heart. 

It was in His Heart that Jesus spoke when, 
on coining into the world for the sake of men. 
He addressed these words to His Father ; " Sacri- 
fice and oblation Tliou wouldst not; a Ixidy 
Tlion bast given Me ; then said I, Behold I 
come, to do Thy Will, Oh God." 

Thus, through the love of Jesus, and hy His 
Heart, was life reetored to the world. 

2—2 
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In the very act of the Incarnation the words 
of the wise man are verified, it is the Heart 
that gives rise to life. 

The whole mystery was accomplished in a 
moment in the bosom of Mary: the Divine 
Word, the soul and the entire Sacred Humanity 
were there together, but the focus where all 
imited, the centre to which all flowed, was the 
Heart, and from it sprang forth suddenly the 
divine and human life. From the Heart of 
Jesus the life of God for the first time diffused 
itself in a creature ; it is the secret source, the 
sacred fountain which received that life and 
distributed it to the members. 

Ah ! who will reveal to us the transport of 
joy with which the holy Humanity first re- 
ceived the impetus and the vigour of the divine 
life ? Who will describe what the Sacred and 
ever fruitful Heart produced during the course 
of Its mortal life, or understand the marvels of 
Its fecundity and the infinite resources of Its 
love? 

In His Heart Jesus chose the life of Nazareth ; 
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from His Heart shone forth on His countenance 
and in every feature that ineffable sweetness 
and goodness which enraptured angels and capti- 
vated men. From the Heart irradiated that 
divine look with which God sometimes deigns 
to illuminate the faces of men in order to love 
them still more on account of It: from His 
Heart sprang the bitter tears that often rose to 
His eyes to give life to the world: in His 
Heart and with His Heart He loved Joseph, 
John, the little children, Magdalen and His 
Blessed Mother, the privileged objects of His 
deepest tenderness. 

In His Heart He loved His own unto the 
end; because, having once loved them, says 
Saint John, He could not but love them always, 
to the extreme limits of love, after which there 
was nothing more to be done, because all was 
accomplished. 

•From His Heart He drew forth the secret of 
the Holy Eucharist, and, after the institution 
of the Eucharist, from His Heart broke out 
that fire of love which He could no longer 
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restrain, and which issued glowing from His 
lips in the admirable discourse of the last 
supper. 

. From His Heart, too, arose the long repressed 
cry : How am I straightened until the work of 
love be accomplished ! Coarctor ! And on the 
morrow, when the work was being slowly com- 
pleted amidst the horrors of the Cross, it was 
in His Heart that He accepted, one by one, the 
humiliations and the sufferings of love. Finally, 
from His torn and opened Heart he poured 
forth, upon our souls and upon the world, His 
last love, with the last drop of His Blood : life 
came to us from His Heart. 

Oh, Heart of Jesus ! Thou art then my life, 
Thou art its source, its strength, its very life ! 

In Thy wound love begot me ; there also I 
live, in suffering and blood, but there also I 
sleep and take my rest. 

In Thy Heart, oh Jesus, I am safe, there I 
shelter my weakness, I restore my strength, I 
find new life and love. 

Oh, Divine Master ! I desire no other resting 
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place from henceforth : it is the source of eternal 
life, of love tliat satisfies and never ends. I 
have chosen it for my abode, that my soul may 
dwell with Thee for ever. 




SIXTH ELEVATION. 

" Parviilus DominuR, et amabilis nimis." 
" The Lord is a little infant, exceedingly lovely/' 

Come to Bethlehem, an infant is bom there; 
come to Nazareth, the Lord is there, exceed- 
ingly lovely. He is a little Child. 

What is so pure, so beautiful, so innocent, so 
charming, as an infant, and the face of an infant? 

How beautiful is this little Child, beloved of 
God, and caressed by His Mother ! how capti- 
vating the innocence and love that appear in 
His smile, and on His whole countenance ! A 
gentle light irradiates His features, celestial 
purity beams from His eyes. He is a treasure, 
a joy unspeakable to Joseph, an inestimable 
jewel on the heart of His Mother ! 
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Oh ! how beautiful must Jesus have been in 
the arms of Mary ! beautiful among all the chil- 
dren of men, the sweetest fruit of the noblest 
stem of Jesse. 

But as yet we have only considered the out- 
ward appearance, let us descend into the Heart ! 

Oh, the mysteries that lie hidden in the 
infancy of the Heart of my God ! 

Mary alone, who formed and reared it, knows 
and could declare them. No glance but hers,, 
illuminated by the light of a mother's love> 
penetrated into that new-born Heart : no other 
soul distinguished, amidst the floods of life of 
which her maternal heart was the source, the 
fruitful and divine emanations of the Son of 
God. 

Mary will teach us in heaven the secrets of 
the infancy of the Heart of Jesus, and the soli- 
citudes, the holy joys of her maternity. 

She will tell us how she hung over His cradle 
in admiration and love, when sleep closed His 
eyes, and veiled, without being able to conceal^ 
His divinity and His beauty. She will teU uft 
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the ineflfable emotions, the pure, tender, deep, 
imd holy joys of her heart when she held 
against it the Heart of the Infant; and His 
love poured into it the divine floods of celestial 
Ufe. 

Oh ! how beautiful was the Child-God caress- 
ing His Virgin Mother ! how beautiful was He 
to the eyes, and in the arms of Joseph ! 

And yet, beneath these caresses and this 
happiness, beneath this sweet atmosphere of 
childhood, if we descend deep into the Heart of 
Jesus Christ, if we interrogate It about the 
future, as savage Paganism sought to discover, 
in the heart of a slain child, auguries of hope or 
fear, we shall find blood and tears. 

In the Heart of tliis Child there is sadness 
^nd suffering. Already, in the first dawn of 
His life, He knows the infirmities and the griefs 
of our hearts, and His own, innocent as It is, 
feels for all the miseries of our nature. 

Oh, Heart of the Child Jesus ! but now I felt 
attracted to Thee by Thy radiant grace and 
beauty ; I would have dared to take Thee from 
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the arms of Mary, to draw Thee, Divine Child, 
to my breast, to press Thee against my heart 
and clasp Thee in the embrace of my love ; but 
compassion has taken hold of me, and I desire 
rather to mingle my tears with Thine, to make 
Thy griefs my griefs. 

Like Thee I am young in years, but my heart 
has grown old and my soul is sad : accept my 
tears, my sufferings, my fatigues, and my sor- 
rows, and make me to the last a sharer in Thy 
courage and Thy love. 




SEVENTH ELECTION. 



" Et venit Nazareth." 
^^ He came to Nazareth." 



Nazareth, that is to say humility, prayer, 
silence, innocence, and peace. Such was the 
Heart of Jesus, and His life during thirty 
years. 

Nazareth was the place where Jesus passed 
his every-day life, with those to whom His 
Heart was attached by relationship or affection. 
It was the place of meeting for His friends: 
" What seek you T said Jesus, turning for the 
first time to John, who, secretly impelled by 
grace, was foUowing Him with Andrew, the 
brother of Simon Peter. They replied imme- 
diately : " Master, where dwellest Thou ?" and 
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Jesus answered : " Come and see." They went 
therefore, and remained with Him all that day. 

Only friends, only the elect, inhabit Nazareth. 
It is the image of heaven. There one lives 
with Jesus, one rests with Him, close to His 
Heart. Oh ! how amiable, how sweet is Jesus 
there, in the intimacy and simplicity of His 
daily life. At Nazareth He can only bless, He 
is all love, and follows freely the peaceful and 
gentle inclinations of His Heart. 

In that humble house, which God has pre- 
served to us, Jesus dwelt during thirty years, 
and He frequently returned there to rest from 
the fatigues of His ministry. The place is re- 
dolent of celestial perfume and full of the love 
of His Heart, of that Heart from which the 
holiest prayer that ever ascended to heaven 
rose daily beneath that himible roof 

Nazareth ! ah, can I ever forget thee ? Have 
I not felt my heart beat within thy sacred 
walls ? have I not poured out my soul together 
with my tears there when Jesus received His 
friends? Yes, I have prayed where Jesus 
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prayed, adored and loved my God where Jesus 
adored and loved Him. I have spent hours 
that defy description there where Jesus lived 
with Maiy by the side of Joseph, and, in the 
house of Nazareth I have held in my hands, 
pressed to my heart, and concealed in my 
bosom the Jesus whom I love, and His Divine 
Heart said to mine : " Come and see 1" 

Nazareth! but I have found thee again, I 
have thee here, where daily and at every hour 
of the day I possess the living Jesus and His 
living Heart in the house of silence and prayer, 
in the tabernacle of love. 

My heart too is Nazareth, for Jesus dwells 
there, it is the abode He has chosen. 

Nazareth is also the imion of souls who love 
Thee, Lord, and among whom Thou abidest. It 
is the bond of friends,^ the union of hearts that 
love each other in Thee, and whom Thou 
drawest so sweetly into Thy Heart, to share 
their sorrows, to pray there with them, and 
pour out upon them Thy life and Thy love. 
And Nazareth is the Church in whose bosom 
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Jesus lives, and the centre of it is the Master's- 
Heart. It is the Christian family, where the 
members pray and adore together, and Jesua 
assembles them round His Heart and blesses 
them. It is the society of brothers, who form 
one single heart in the Heart of the Master, to 
love God there divinely, to love each other, and 
live together in silence, labour, and peace. 

Conduct us, Lord, into the .abode of Thy'love. 
Ubi habitas ? 




EIGHTH ELEVATION. 



*' Absconditus cordis homo/' 
" The man hidden in the Heart." 



If there was ever a hidden life in this world it 
was surely that of Jesus ; we may indeed say 
that it was entirely concealed in the Heart. 

It was God Who lived at Nazareth, God in 
the workshop of an artizan, an artizan Himself, 
poor, unknown, despised, concealed beneath the 
appearance and dress of a workman. It was 
•God Who ate, who worked, and slept ! Who 
would have said so, looking at appearances, at 
that common-place life which attracted the 
•attention of no one, and flowed on in secret ? 

What a lesson for the world and for me! 
How diflerent are Thy judgments from those of 
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men! Oh, my God! Thou earnest into the 
world to enlighten and save it, and during 
thirty years Thou didst remain silent, unknown. 
Thou didst employ the strength and the life of 
God in planing wood, in earning a little money 
for Thy liveliliood. All the miracles of Thy 
power and love are within ; they take place in 
the secret of Thy Heart, in which God is well 
j)leased, Deus intuebor cor, and this is what 
Thou delightest in, and it is also that which 
glorifies the love of Tliy Father, and the admi- 
ration of the Angels who contemplate Thee. 

Teach me, Oh Jesus, the merits and the glory 
of that inner and hidden life which Thou didst 
so dearly love and so long practise. Make me 
understand its value, reveal to me its occupa- 
tions. What wast Thou doing in that exile 
away from heaven, concealed, obscm'e, un- 
known to the world, detached from everytliing, 
living under obedience, submitting daily to the 
will of others ? 

Oh detached Heart! Oh love of sacrifice, Oh 
life of immolation ! interior life, free from illu- 

3 
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sions, in which Hiy Heart, undivided, and free 
from earthly attractions, concentrated itself in 
God and was satisfied with Him alone. 

All ! who will calm the hurry and agitation 
of my soul ? Who will teach her to restrain 
the over-eagerness of her activity, to recollect 
herself, and seek rest within herself ? Who 
will recall her from the trifles that fascinate 
and deceive, and lead her into retirement, and 
in retirement to her true good ? 

Oh dear and holy solitude! Oh life hidden 
from the world and from the eyes of the flesh, 
the value of which is only known to God ! 
secret life, life of the heart, life of imion 
with the Bridegroom, true life, I long after 
thee with all my soul, be thou my life for 
ever ! 

My Lord, I desire to retue into my heart and 
to remain there, humble, abandoned, concealed ; 
to' live there in silence and love. The world 
will not be there; I shall no longer hear its 
voice ; I shall listen to Thee only, and, in the 
depths of the solitude of my soul I shall hear 
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nothing but the voice of love, speaking always 
with words that pierce the heart. 

Lord Jesus, I love solitude and silence, and I 
long to enjoy them, far from the eyes of men 
and of the world. Oh ! when shall I cease to 
look at earthly things, no longer be seen, no 
longer be heard except by Thee, and live only 
in my heart, with Thee and for Thee ? 

Oh Heart of Jesus ! liide me in Thee, that in 
Thee my life may be hid in God. 
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NINTH ELEVATION. 



" Manifesta teipsum mundo." 
" Manifest Thyself to the world." 

Ah ! how long the world had waited, ardently 
desmng Thy manifestation ! How it expected 
Thee, how it sighed after Tliee. Oh, Lord and 
King of all hearts, delay no longer, come and 
reveal Thyself. 

Thrice happy the day when the world at last 
beheld Thee ! 

It was at Betlilehem, and to shepherds that 
Thou didst first show Thyself, under the charm- 
ing form of an infant ; afterwards to the kings. 

At Nazareth Thou didst open Thy Heart to 
the modest carpenter, who was called Thy 
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father, and to the humble Virgin, Thy mother. 
Then Thou didst show Thyself publicly, by the 
waters of Jordan; on the Mount, where Thy 
Heart revealed Itself full of sweetness and 
benedictions; throughout Judea, during three 
years ; on the high load, in the streets of towns, 
in the intimacy of private dwellings, in the 
open air and among the corn fields. To us, 
who were not in Judea, who could not follow 
Thy footsteps, Thou hast revealed Thy Heart 
from the Cross, opening It there a last time, 
to pour forth to the whole world Its secrets and 
Its Blood. 

Such was Thy first manifestation. 
We have the fruits of it, but we do not know 
all its sweetness. We never heard Thy voice ; 
we have not looked upon Thy face; nor an- 
swered to Thy call, nor slept upon Thy breast. 
Manifest Tliyself to us. 

Make kno^^^l and reveal Thy heart to these 
new disciples, who follow Thee afar off, whose 
steps are uncertain in the darkness of the night, 
Tvhose hearts languish and faint within them. 




TENTH ELEVATION. 

"Beati pawpei-es, spiritn, quoniaiu ipsorum est regnur 

ccelorum." 
" Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theii's is the kingdor 

of heaven," 



Jekus Chbist began His public life by tlie 
manifestation of His Heart, and the first word 
that issued from It ■was that of Beatitude, that 
is to say happiness in its highest degree, un- 
alloyed, beyond the i-each of sorrow, un- 
changeable. 

It was worthy of the Heart of Jesns to bring 
H3 this ivoi-d from heaven, and to rejoice us 
by the annoiineement of that which we all 
co^■et most. 

How sweet is this manifestation! the Heart 
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of Jesus opens and expands in words of happi- 
ness. But it is not only happiness, there is a . 
lesson in the happiness, revealing together with 
it all the laws, the duties, and the secrets of 
our hearts. If we had notliing but this testa- 
ment of Jesus, given, in eight words, on the 
Mount, it ought to suffice to render us perfect 

Blessed are those who are poor in heart, as 
the Saints understand it, and, indeed it is the 
heart that attaches itself, it is by the heart that 
we are rich, and it is also by the heart that wo 
are poor. Well, then, Jesus Christ has said: 
Blessed are the poor in spirit, the poor in heart j 
that is, those whose hearts are detached from 
earthly things. Even if we are rich, and have 
the goods of this world, we must nevertheless 
be poor, we must detach our hearts from our 
wealth and from all we possess, and, if we 
would really deserve the beatitude of Him who 
for our sakes became poor, how perfect must 
be our detachment. 

Oh, Lord! Thou hast not given me riches, 
and I do not desire theni, but my heart is held 
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•captive by a thousand objects to which it is 
Attached, and which it would be painful' to me 
to leave or to lose. My heart treasures up a 
crowd of remembrances, which are its riches, 
and amongst which I would fain live more de- 
tached, more closely united to Thee. 

Blessed are the poor in heart 1 Oh, Divine 
Master ! how positive these words appear, and 
how they terrify my weak nature ! I am ready 
to resign, for Thy sake, the goods of this world, 
material riches, even the multitude of familiar 
objects to which I have become so strongly 
Attached without being aware of it ; must I also 
^ive up the wealth of the soul, the riches of the 
affections, the treasures of friendship, and the 
hearts of my brethren? These affections are 
«o holy, these friendships are so pure, they are 
the hidden treasures and the true riches of my 
heart; must I detach myself from them also, 
And become poor within after having embraced 
external poverty ? 

Lord, Thou hast said to be worthy of Thee 
we must leave father, mother, brother and 
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sister : we must therefore be poor by the heart 
and in the heart. 

Oh, my God ! Oh, Divine Master ! Oh, Jesus I 
to Thee only can I make the gift and the sacri- 
fice of what I value more than all the world, 
of those affections which Thou Thyself formest 
and excitest in our hearts, to claim them after- 
wards as a sacrifice acceptable to Thee ; I wall 
obey Thy voice and detach my heart according 
to Thy Will 

And then, Oh Lord, must I do anything else 
to attain that poverty which Thou lovest and 
beautifieth in Thy Heart ? 

Yes ! after having left the world, after having 
given up the treasure of my heart, I must re- 
nounce myself, abandon myself, lose and forget 
myself, to think only of Thee and in Thee. 

Ah ! how much self-deception there is even 
in the souls of the best of us, and how often 
our poverty is merely external, whilst we still 
live to ourselves, according to our own desires, 
our own ideas and caprices. I must then give 
up self entirely, abandon it, so as no longer to 
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follow its impulses ; immolate it, destroy' it, 
lose sight of it. 

Oh, true and perfect detachment ! Oh, blessed 
poverty, come into my soul and be its only 
ornament an'd its only treasure, in the absolute 
renunciation of everything. 

It is when we have quitted all that we find 
God. We live in Him when we are quite 
naked and empty of self, and this is the king- 
dom of heaven, and only to those who are thus 
poor is the kingdom of heaven promised. 
The Heart of Jesus is the model of poverty. 
He is the King, and, strictly speaking, the 
proprietor of all things, yet He was poor. He is 
still poor. He suffered hunger, and, even now, 
He has only that which is given Him. 

He was loved as never man was. His Heart, 
most delicate, tender, and affectionate, was sen- 
sitive to love as never heart was, and yet. He 
gave up and left Mary His Mother, and Mag- 
dalen and John. 

He was crushed and overwhelmed beneath 
the glance of His Father's justice, and He was 
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sorrowful even unto death in the agonies of 
dereliction ! Ah ! He was truly poor ! 

Oh, Jesus ! make my heart, in every way, 
poor as Thine was. 





ELEVENTH ELEVATION. 

" Beati mites, quoniam ipsi possidebunt terrain." 
^* Blessed are the meek, for they shall possess the eai-th.'* 

How shall we learn to understand this beati- 
tude ? who will tell us what gentleness is, and 
how much God delights in it ? 

The Lord is not in commotion, and gentleness 
is the opposite of agitation. 

The physical gentleness of the movements of 
the heart consists in an even, regular, lively, 
sustained action, without violence or interrup- 
tion, extending itself through all the fibres, and 
causing the blood, and with it life, to circulate 
throughout the body. When the heart beats 
gently, all is well; on the contrary, hurried 
action or sudden pauses which interrupt the 
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regularity of its movements are a sign of illness- 
and an actual evil. 

It is the same with regard to the soul, or 
spiritual heart. Precipitation and over activity 
may indicate weakness or fever of the soul, just 
as irregular palpitations of the organic heart do 
that of the body ; there may be heaviness and 
dulness, weariness and languor in the move- 
ments of the soul because the soul is sick and 
under the influence of some passion. 

The self-possessed soul acts vigorously but 
gently ; there is no impetuosity, suddenness, or 
irregularity : nothing is left to chance or cir- 
cumstances, everything is organized, all is in 
harmony : the soul commands and restrains her- 
self without effort or feverish agitation. Life is 
regular, gentle, and calm; there is abundance 
of peace in the soul, orderly movements and 
freshness in the heart. And this peace and 
harmony display themselves outwardly, and 
lend to the countenance an expression of happi- 
ness, a serenity and charm which reflect the 
profound peace and quiet of the souL 
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The aspect of a gentle soul attracts and fasci- 
nates us at first sight. And this is the hap^^i- 
ness and beatitude of the gentle ; they possess 
the earth, that is to say, their own hearts and 
the hearts of men, as Saint Gregory explains 
it. 

But what heart was ever more harmonious, 
more even, more sweetly and gently animated, 
than the Heart of Jesus Christ ? 

We admire in the universe the marvellous 
power of God, which, ordaining every thing in 
number, weight and measure maintains all 
things with gentleness and strength. We find 
a stiU sweeter and more marvellous harmony in 
the Heart of Jesus, where It is the very life of 
God that^ orders everything with wisdom and 
love: and, under the divine influence of that 
strength and love, what must not be the gentle- 
ness of the Saviour's Soul ? He was Himself 
delighted with it, and it inspired Him with a 
beatitude He could not conceal from us. Jesus, 
who rarely speaks of Himself, could not refrain 
from revealing to us the mysterious and sweet 
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harmony of His Heart, in proposing it to us as 
the rule and model of our life : Learn of Me, 
for I am gentle of heart. 

Ah! would that we could have seen the 
radiance and beauty of the Master's face, as it 
borrowed from His Heart that expression of 
sweetness, gentleness, and peace, which won all 
souls and communicated to them the peace and 
serenity of His own. How charming must have 
been the sweetness of the countenance of Jesus , 
when asleep ! What delightful repose it would 
have been to our eyes to rest on the face of the 
Child-God ! What noble majesty and dignified 
grace that sweet and grave gentleness must 
have given to all the actions of His life, to His 
voice, His look, His words, His walk. His ges- 
tures, and His whole bearing. 

Oh, Divine Master! my soul is agitated, I 
have need of Thee to calm it. My heart is 
restless, sometimes impatient, sometimes lan- 
guid, I would repose it in Thy Heart ; and I 
would shelter my perturbed life, violent and 
sluggish by turns, in Thy equable life, always 

4 
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abounding in peace, gentleness, and goodness 
towards all men. 

Oh, Heart of Jesus ! I come to Thee, to learn 
the gentleness that wins souls ; make my heart 
like to Thine. 





TWELFTH ELEVATION. 

" Beati qui lugent, quoniam ipsi consolabuntur." 

** Blessed are those who weep, for they shall be com- 
forted/' 

What new and strange words are these, and 
what is this mystery of tears ? 

Jesus Christ has wept, and His Heart blesses 
those who weep. 

Tears come from the heart; but they may 
arise from one of three fountains; weakness, 
penitence, or desire. 

Even the strongest heart is liable to strange 
weaknesses, and a lively compassion taking 
possession of it, softens it, and makes it weep. 
We weep at the sight of misfortune. 

We weep, and our hearts tremble within us 
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as we weep. Jesus wept for Lazarus, He 
wept over Jerusalem ; must he not have wept 
by the death-bed of Joseph ; did He not weep 
for His Mother and His friends? The Heart 
of God had the tenderness to attach Itself to 
hiunan hearts, to stoop towards them and weep 
with them. Sweet tears of friendship, of tender 
compassion and love of souls, how precious you 
are! How I should have loved to see you 
flow, to receive you on my lips and in my heart ! 
Tears of divine charity, tears of self-sacrifice, 
you redeemed the world, and the angels carried 
you to the Eternal Father ! 

I would fain mingle my tears with you, for 
I feel the fervour of charity which the Heart 
of the Master has lighted in my soul ; love con- 
strains me, the tears mount from my heart to 
my eyes, and I pour them forth before Grod 
with joyfulness and tender compassion for 
souls. 

But there is also in my heart a fountain of 
bitter tears that will never be exhausted so 
long as life lasts. 
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Holy tears of contrition, I chose you for my 
daily food. Yes, there is in my heart a deep, 
poignant sorrow, springing up afresh every 
moment, and overflowing daily in burning tears. 
To love God and know that we have offended 
Him, this is the torment, and the cause, of my 
tears. And if only my tears could wash away 
my stains from before Thy eyes, Oh my God ! 
If once in my life I had wounded the heart of 
my mother, I should be inconsolable, I should 
weep over my fault and my shame ; and it is 
Thou, my God, my Father, whom I have so 
often and so grievously offended. Yes, my sin 
remains always as a sword in my heart, and I 
offer to Thee, day and night, the tears of my 
repentant love. 

Oh, holy tears of Jesus, sacred tears shed for 
tis, I mingle my tears with you in the Master's 
Heart, to expiate my faults in the same love 
and the same gri^f. 

There are also in my heart strange and very 
happy tears. I weep often, and the world 
cannot understand the cause of my weeping. 
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How can I love God and not weep ? how can 
I remember that God has loved me, has saved 
me, and not shed tears ? Can I know that I 
shall see God, Whom I have not yet seen, and 
do otherwise than pour out my soul in a torrent 
of tears V 

And when once I have begun to weep, be- 
cause I love God and do not love Him enough, 
when once my thoughts and my desires have 
left this world and carried me upwards towards 
God, oh then there is no end to my tears, and I 
pine away here below, far horn the presence of 
my God. 

Ah I would that with my tears I could weep 
the last drop of my heart's l)lood ! Oh ! ever 
increasing longing, wear out and consume my 
heart, that it may die of helplessness and love. 

Oh, world ! leave me my tears : they sustain 
my heart, they console my life, they are my 
happiness : " Beati qui lugent.*' 
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" Beati qui esuriunt et sitiunt justitiam, quoniam ipsi 

saturabuntur." 

** Blessed are they who hunger and thirst after righte* 
ousness, for they shall be filled/' 

Happy are the souls that hunger and thirst 
after Jesus, who is righteousness and peace ! 

And yet these souls suffer, for hunger is tor- 
menting and thirst parches. 

I see the world, hungering after the things of 
the world, pursue them with a feverish eager- 
ness. I see men, uneasy and restless, pining 
after riches, honours, and earthly joys, and these 
men are always unhappy, their hunger is bitter 
and their thirst without consolation. 
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But there are a hunger and thirst that render 
the souls that suffer from them happy. 

No one can understand what I am about to 
say who has not some experience of it ; who 
has not felt within him that insatiable hunger, 
that unquenchable thirst, which stimulate the 
soul, cause it to suffer, and at the same time 
make it happy. 

The human soul is capable of a hunger that 
can never be appeased, and that hunger is love : 
ardent love, that breaks forth from the heart, 
and aspires upwards towards the Uncreated. 

When once a soul has felt within her the 
touch of the Infinite, when she has received 
from God a secret but constraining invitation, 
an immense desire takes possession of her, she 
longs to touch and possess that which she 
dimly sees and loves. 

It is the beginning of hunger that will never 
be appeased, the first torment of unquenchable 
thirst. 

They are in the soul, they consume it and 
give it an ever-increasing avidity, which is 
stimulated by desire, but never satisfied. 
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The soul which lias once tasted God has con- 
ceived a passion, an intense longing, that un- 
believei^s have never been able to understand. 

She seems to eat and drink in secret, within 
herself, and yet she is always hungry, always 
eager. God, Whom she dimly sees, is there, 
above her, she tries to draw Him towards her, 
she springs forward, but she can never succeed 
in holding and embracing Him: the creature 
cannot grasp the Uncreated. 

God inebriates her with pure and holy de- 
lights, but in the midst of the sublime joys of 
divine love, the soul, excited by them, birnis 
still more ardently, and seeks after the Giver, 
Whom she can never find. And therefore her 
desire continually increases. Contact with God 
inundates the soul with torrents of happiness, 
with bliss reacliing to ecstasy, but in proportion 
as the soul rises and dilates itself God appears 
to rise and retire, at least He is higher, and the 
hunger increases; all these transports of love 
only excite it. If God were to give to this 
soul everything except Himself, He would not 
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satisfy her. Therefore she languishes in the 
midst of these delights, she is uneasy and agi- 
tated, nothing suffices her, she hungers for God. 

It was God who excited this desire by touch- 
ing the soul, and the more powerfully He 
touched her the more ardent is her desire, no- 
thing in this world can extinguish it. 

Such is the life of love. Ineflfable life, im- 
known to the world ; life of ever-recurring pain 
but also of imspeakable delight, because for the 
man whom God has thus touched, and whose 
soul hungers after Him, there is no separation 
from God : he shall be satisfied, his desire shall 
be accomplished, he shall eat continually, he 
shall drink eternally, and he shall taste how 
sweet God is to those who love Him. 

Oh my God ! my soul is eager as that of a 
beggar. The world distracts me and does not 
satisfy me, I will ask nothing from it. I have 
tasted righteousness at my Saviour's Heart, and 
I desire to feed on it always. 

Oh that I could keep my lips at the wound 
of Thy Heart, to drink there the inexhaustible 
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blood of the Just One ! But even this beverage 
does not satisfy me ; a fire is within me and it 
consumes me. 

When shall I, through the august Sacrament 
of Thy Humanity, behold the God Who attracts, 
me, and Who is the sole object of my desire ? 
When shall I be satisfied with the sight of Thy 
face ? Oh my God ! hide it from me no longer^ 
and refuse me not the embrace of love in a 
mutual and eternal complacency. 

Oh heaven! what treasures thou concealest 
from our view, but also what beatitude dost 
thou not reserve for us when the immensity of 
our desires shall be satisfied. 

Oh Jesus! increase daily the hunger and 
thirst of our souls, and then come, delay not. 
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*^ Beat! misericordes, quoniam ipsi misericordiam 

consequentur." . 

** Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy." 

I WOULD choose this Beatitude, and make it my 
especial favourite. Lord Jesus, teach me to un- 
derstand it thoroughly. 

Blessed are the merciful, that is to say, 
blessed are those who feel for the miseries of 
others. To be merciful is to incline our hearts 
to the sufferings of the poor, the weak, the 
lowly, and the infirm ; or again, it is to receive 
into our hearts and make our own the loiseries, 
the weaknesses, and the misfortunes of others. 

The Heart of Jesus, above all others, lent 
itself to the unspeakable miseries of the whole 
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world Was there any earthly sorrow that did 
not touch it, from poverty and sickness, death 
and the grave, to the deep and immeasurable 
misery of the soul, such as He found in the 
Samaritan woman, the woman taken in adultery, 
and Mary Magdalen ? Was there on earth any 
misery that He did not compassionate, any 
weakness, suffering, or grief that He did not 
feel in His Heart ? 

What ineffable emotions must have arisen 
from this strange companionship of the Heart 
of God with human misery ? How the sacred 
and compassionate Heart of Jesus overflowed 
with pity, tenderness, and joy as its divine con- 
tact cured its injSrmities and consoled the heart 
of man ! " Come unto Me," He said, " all you 
who labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
refresh you ;" and He poured forth His Heart 
with boundless effusion, making it His happi- 
ness and His delight thus to lavish the fulness 
of His life and love. 

Let us approach, then, we who are sick, un- 
happy, languishing, and weak, let us go to the 
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source of mercy, and give to Jesus the joy and 
happiness of touching our miseries in order to 
heal them. 

But this is not all : He offers to share with 
us this divine felicity ; it is to us that He says : 
"Blessed are the merciful;" He invites us to 
imitate Him, and to enjoy, in our own hearts, 
the beatitude of mercy, 

I then, poor and weak as I am, I, too, must 
-devote all my heart and my life to the miseries 
of others. I thank Thee, Oh Lord ! I thank 
Thee ; Thou hast made my heart compassionate 
and merciful; Thou hast implanted in it an 
ardent desire to expand itself, to give itself, to 
exhaust itself, if necessary, in order to do some 
good, to carry comfort to some poor suffering 
heart. Thou openest my heart to many mise- 
ries. Thou bringest to it the pains, the griefs, the 
sadness of others. I make them my own, and 
I offer them to Thee; it is my only joy and 
happiness here below. 

It is also my only hope: "Blessed are the 
merciful, for they shall obtain mercy." 
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Oh! my own miseries also have need of a 
heart to receive them, to pity, cure, or pardon 
them. Oh Lord! behold how great is my 
misery, I am filled with it, my whole life over- 
flows with it ; have pity on my necessity, which 
is still greater than that of those for whom I 
feel ; suffer Thyself to be moved by the sight of 
it; be merciful. Incline Thy Heart, and see 
bow weak and poor I am, more sinful than all 
my brethren. Oh my God ! I have not closed 
my heart to the wants of my brothers, and the 
more I know their infirmities the more my 
heart softens and opens to them. 

Heart of Jesus ! Open Thyself to me, cover 
me with Thy divine mercy. 

Henceforth I will try to be still more mer- 
ciful, in order to win from Jesus a deeper com- 
passion. 




FIFTEENTH ELEVATION. 

'^ Beati mundo corde, quoniam ipsi Deum videbunt/' 
^' Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God.'' 



We should have to be angels to understand the 
full import of these words, or, rather, we should 
have to possess in our hearts the perfect inno- 
cence and purity of the Heart of the Divine 
Master. 

The pure heart shall see, and already sees 
God! 

To be pure is to be unalloyed, unadulterated 
with foreign substances, to remain in the ori- 
ginal integrity of nature. The pure heart is 
stainless, free from taint of evil, it is virgin. It 
has never mixed with the world, nor. attached 
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itself to anytliiiig that might enthrall it, and 
l)y enthralling it, turn aside or disturb the clear- 
ness of its vision. Being detached from every- 
thing, it is self-concentrated, it returns to its 
true principle, it lives within its own life, and 
its principle, its life, is God. 

The more a heart detaches itself from crea- 
tures, and loosens the bonds of earthly affections 
— unless these are all transformed in God — ^the 
more it finds God and is attached to Him ; and, 
to find God, to be attached to Him, is to know 
Him and to love Him. 

But, in proportion as a soul is attached to 
this world, just so much is its vision obscui'Cfl, 
its clouded sight weakened. The heart that is 
not pure is mixed up with all the things of 
earth, among which it loses itself, it no longer 
.sees God. 

It is easy to recognize this in the life of men. 
3fothing restores to the mind its energy, strengtli, 
and sublime penetration, like self-collection, re- 
tirement, detachment, and innocence of lieart; 
A\'hilst anything that sullies the purity of the 
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heart is Kke a cloud in a clear sky, or a flaw in 
a pure crystal, the transparency, limpidity, and 
luminous brilliancy are tarnished. 

Ah ! who will dissipate the shadows that 
attachment to the world and creatures main- 
tains in our hearts, amidst which we painfully 
seek after God and the light of His counte- 
nance ? Who will clear away from before us 
the thousand obstacles that impede the free 
progress of our souls and intercept the direct 
light of God, so that it cannot reach us in its 
full briglitness ? 

"Wlio will enclose my soul, like the garden of 
the Spouse, that the Beloved alone may enter 
and repose there ? Who will strip me of the 
world and of myself, wlio will make me simple 
and pure, and my heart chaste and perfectly 
virgin, that only the rny of the Divinity may 
dwell mthin me ? 

Oh, Sacred Heart of Jesus ! reveal Thyself to 
my heart, and teach me to know the treasures 
of Thy divine purity ! 

Ah! if we could but understand how pure 
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the Heart of Jesus was, in order to try to imi- 
tate it. Perfectly virgin and free from all 
earthly affection, the one will, the one love of 
the Father was its interior nourishment, and it 
conversed continually with Him. The sim- 
plicity of this affection, the singleness of this 
thought, the purity of this intention, gave to the 
life of Jesus an admirable imity, a simplicity 
and sincerity of purpose that caused Him always 
to live in the presence of God. 

Oh Lord ! give me a pure heart that I may 
see Thee always, that I may recognize Thee in 
everything, that, even in the most trifling cir- 
cumstances of my life, I may discover Thy pre- 
sence and walk constantly in Thy sight. 

Oh, if my heart were perfectly pure, how 
close would be my union with God, and with 
what confidence I should encoimter the trials 
of this life ! 

And yet — though the view of God that we 
may obtain here below gives marvellous light 
to the soul — ^it is but a shadow compared to 
the clear vision reserved in heaven for the pure 
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of heaxt. They will be close to the Divine 
Lamb, Who is all light, their glance, habitually 
deep and penetrating, wiU acquire a new and 
special strength and energy. All the saints 
shall see and be satisfied, but the pure of heart 
shall see nearer and more intimately the secret 
mysteries of life in the perfectly pure Heart of 
the Son of God. They will understand the in- 
effable activity and the eternal Beatitude of 
that love which created all things, and which is 
the happiness of the whole world; they shall 
see and they shall sing their joy in a song that 
no man can say after them: "Beati mundo 
corde, quoniam ipsi Deum ^ddeb^mt." 
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SIXTEENTH ELEVATION. 

" Beatl pacific!, quoniam filii Dei vocabuntur/' 

" Blessed are the peaceful, for they shall be called the 

children of God." 



I UNDERSTAND why the peaceful are called the 
children of God. 

In the world we find agitation and war, and 
men, restless and anxious, crying out for peace, 
and seeking it in all directions without find- 
ing it. 

In God only there is no agitation or disturb- 
ance, there is quiet and peace. Therefore the 
Son of God is called the Prince of Peace, and 
He gives Peace to His people : " Jesus came 
and stood in the midst of them, and He said ; 
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Peace be witli you, My peace I give unto 
you." 

But there is just the difficulty ; for how am 
I to escape from the tumult of the world, how 
extinguish the fire that burns within me, and 
calm the agitation of my heart ? How can I 
preserve peace and serenity in the midst of the 
varied and often painful events of existence ? 

Oh, admirable Heart of Jesus, in which all 
things combine in an immutable and eternal 
order; sacred fountain of universal peace, pour 
forth over our hearts that profound peace which 
superaboimds in Thee, and which nothing can 
disturb. Oh, Jesus ! why dost Thou not show 
us Thy face, that we may behold therein the 
sweet image and harmonious reflection of the 
peace that dwells in Thy Heart ? Why can we 
not hear from Thy lips the blessed words that 
have calmed so many agitated heaits, so many 
troubled souls: "Pax vobis," peace be with 
you!. 

Ah, Sacred Heart ! peace belongs to Thee, its 
secret and its source are Thine; Thou only 



A 



Sixteenth Elevation. 71 

<?anst teach me how I may obtain peace, and 
enjoy the happiness of being a child of God. 
When the human soul attaches itself to crea- 
tureg, it is carried away by them, and often 
i3rushed and bruised by the violence of their 
tumultuous course; it is hurried on without 
pause or repose, and in vain asks for peace 
where there is no peace. We must rise above 
this world, we must leave created things if we 
would avoid being affected by their motion and 
carried away by their impetuosity. We must 
soar above them, quite detached and out of 
their reach, and then, as our nature is incon- 
stant, we must fix our hearts in those upper 
regions, we must fasten them on heaven, and 
hide them in the depths of the most Holy 
Trinity, that they may participate in the eternal, 
unalterable, and peaceful movement of life and 
love that takes place in the Bosom of God, ever 
flowing from the Father to the Son and the 
Holy Ghost. 

Therefore it is in the Heart of the Eternal 
that we must fix our soul irrevocably, even in 
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this life, that it may repose in peace. Having 
thus escaped from the world, the soul takes 
shelter in the arms of ineffable justice and har- 
mony, and finds its stability in God. 

It is love that works this miracle, strong and 
undivided love. It strips men and sets them 
free from creatures; then the soul feels itself 
free: established in peace and in the bliss of 
divine union, lost in the abyss of God, it enjoys 
the beatitude of being His child. And when, 
from time to time, such a man appears among 
other men, his aspect is admirable, his life is 
astonishing, he almost seems to participate in 
the eternity and the strength of God, so different 
is he from other men, and so truly divine. 

But what puts the crown to this beatitude is, 
that we know it to be without end, and that the 
l^eace of our hearts is i)eace eternal. In tlie 
ecstasy of love that holds us delightfully en- 
tranced, we say with ineffable and deep emotion : 
it is for ever and ever. 

Oh, my God! is this peace tliat Thou be- 
stowest on us of earth or of heaven ? 
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Assuredly it is only in heaven that it will 
be perfected. Nevertheless, Thou hast brought 
it down to earth, and it conunences here below. 
We find it in the Heart of Jesus, true, pure, 
unalterable, and deep; we find there the Sou 
of God and the harmonious peace of the Eternal 
Trinity. 

Oh, Jesus! in Thy Heart I establish the 
abode of my soul, there to taste peace and to 
become the child of God : " Beati pacifici, quo- 
niam filii Dei vocabimtur." 




SEVENTEENTH ELEVATION. 



■** Beati qui persecutionem patiuntur propter justitiam, 
quoniam ipsorum est regnum coelorum." 

^'Blessed ai'e they that suffer persecution for justice 
sake ; for theirs is the kingdom of heaven." 

Happy is the man who suffers. 

Happy the sinner who suffers for his sins. 

Happy the just man who suffers in the cause 
.•of justice. 

Happy the just man who suffers for his 
brethren. 

Oh, my God! how much light Thy words 
always carry with them, and yet what mystery 
there is in Thy teaching ! Can it be that there 
is happiness, beatitude, in suffering? Though 
my nature shrinks and my heart rebels, never- 
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theless I believe Thy words, oh Lord ! for they 
are true ; there is happiness in suffering ; nay, 
more, suffering is real happiness, true beatitude. 
Thou hast never said, happy are those that 
labour, tliat are active, that accomplish much, 
but Thou hast said: "Happy are they that 
sujBfer." 

We must believe it when we reflect on Thy 
life ; Thou didst not choose action, but suffering ; 
Thou didst espouse it, and remain faithful to it. 
Thou didst act little, but Thou didst suffer long, 
and Thy Heart was sad, and yet Thy life was 
happy, and the happiest of all lives. 

Oh, Jesus ! I need to enter into Thy Heart, 
that I may learn there this heavenly lesson, and 
know how to rejoice in my sufferings. 

Among those who surrounded Thee, or who 
have come after Thee, the hearts Thou hast 
most loved, and which are, on that account, 
after Thy own, the happiest, are those that 
suffered most. Mary, Thy Mother, who died 
unconsoled. Thy saints. The greater Thy love 
for them, the larger was the share Thou gavest 
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them in the sufferings that overflow from Thy 
Heart, and that is why they are the happiest, 
each one in the order of his grief. 

Blessed are they that suffer to expiate sin. 
Since grief is superior to nature, since it is so 
divine, can we employ it to a better purpose 
than to efface our sins from before the eyes of 
God ? It was believed, in ancient times, that 
the just anger of heaven could be appeased by 
the immolation of victims. The law is still the 
same, but it is better understood; it is tear??, 
the blood of the heart, that God accepts to ap- 
pease His anger and satisfy His justice. Oh, 
blessed is the afflicted heart, oppressed by the 
agonies of grief, that weeps and offers to God 
the divine libation of tears; they will be ac- 
cepted, and will win the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed is the just man, who suffers for jus- 
tice sake; these words are still truer, more 
sublime, and more divine. It is but justice 
that the sinner should suffer and weep, and it 
is the common law; besides, there is always 
something impure in the blood and the tears of 
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a sin-stained heart, and though God, in His 
inercy, loves and accepts them, one cannot help 
seeing them flow with a sentiment of almost 
inflexible justice. But, in the blood and the 
tears of the just there is a perfume that is not 
of earth, where everything is soiled in its origin; 
there is a something beyond expression that 
delights the Heart of God. God must expe- 
rience a holy joy, a divine complacency, an un- 
speakable satisfaction, in collecting the tears of 
the just and receiving the blood of the innocent. 
It is because He so loved the Blood of the Lamb 
that He did not leave a single drop of it even 
in the most secret recesses of the Heart, but 
(trained it all away in love. 

And does not the just man experience a 
divine and unutterable joy in immolating hun- 
self, in giving to God the best of his blood, the 
tears of his heart? He would wish to give 
continually, and to see fresh floods of blood and 
new tears, ever purer, bitterer, and more abun- 
dant, spring up fr'om the depths of his love and 
his heart. Jesus alone perfectly understood 
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this happiness. He had divined it before His 
Passion, and He has told us that He desired it 
ardently: He experienced it from the Garden 
to the Cross. 

What adds an infinite sweetness to this divine 
beatitude is, that Jesus suffered for the sake of 
others. In the eyes of men He suffered because 
He loved truth and justice, and before God He 
suffered to restore justice and peace to His 
brethren. That is why there never were suffer- 
ings so much beloved by God as His ; nor was 
tliere ever a just man so enamoured of the liap- 
piness of suffering. He gave to His Father all 
He could give, pain, tears, and Blcod, and God 
accepted His death with ineffable complacency. 

Here is our true model, the ever blessed 
Sufferer to whom belongs the kingdom of 
heaven. 

Oh, Jesus ! despise not Thy servant; make him 
to suffer always, w^ith Thee, for justice sake. 

It will be my happiness here below and my 
beatitude in heaven. 
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" Discite a Me, quia Diitis sum et humilis Corde." 
" Learn of Me, for I am meek and humble of Heart." 

These are brief words : few souls take heed to 
them, and fewer still understand them. 

Jesus spoke but once of His Divine Heart, 
and He expressed all Its treasures in these 
simple M^ords : " Learn of Me, for I am meek 
and humble of Heart." 

He does not tell us of the nobility of Hi?> 
Heart, the sublimity of Its adoration. Its incom- 
parable love ; He does not speak of Its strength 
and grandeur; He means to reveal to us Its 
secret. Its mystery. Its intimate nature, and He 
mentions meekness and humility. 
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All the Heart of Jesus is there, Its principle. 
Its essence, and Its life ; let us not seek It else- 
^vhere; humility and gentleness, for they are 
inseparable, are the Heart of Jesus. 

Humility and the Heart are one and the 
same thing. The heart is hidden like humility; 
it is unseen, but felt everywhere. It is the first 
principle, the strength and life of everything. 
The heart animates the blood, distributes it, 
and impels it forcibly, but with admirable gen- 
tleness, to the very extremities, itself remaining 
unknown, concealed from sight, doing every- 
thing but never appearing. 

Humility is the soul of virtue and the source 
of all Christian life. God resists the proud and 
gives grace to the humble. " You aspire to 
great things," says Saint Augustine, " begin by 
little things; you wish to build a very lofty 
edifice, think first of the foundation, which is 
Immility. All strengtli is in humility." Truly 
.spiritual souls know it well; the best life, with- 
out humility, is worthless. The edifice of 
virtue must begin in humility, by it be 
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strengthened and completed : it is the principle, 
the support and the guarantee of all spiritual 
life. 

Is it wonderful that Jesus, whose actions all 
spring from the Heart, should thus assimilate 
humility and His Heart, confounding them to- 
gether and using them as interchangeable 
terms ? Learn of Me, for I am humble of 
Heart : and how perfect was His humility and 
consequently:His Heart. 

To be humble we should have to contemplate 
with the ardent eyes of charity, the immensity 
of God, His essence, His love, and His benefits; 
we should then have to look at ourselves, to 
count our offences against God, and to turn 
against our own baseness with an indignation 
that cannot find contempt enough to satisfy 
itself. 

Therefore, there has never been true and 
perfect humility, except in the Heart of Jesus ; 
and the Heart of Jesus is, above all others, the 
humble Heart, and the only really humble 
one. 

6- 
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All the ineffable mysteries of the hypostatic 
iiniou took place in the Heart of Jesus ; it is 
there that the Word of Go J revealed Himself 
substantially and clearly to humanity, and the 
ardent eye of the heart. The Heart of Jesus 
alone has known the Father, His essence, His 
love, and His benefits: nemo novit Patrem, 
nisi Filius. But, at the same time, by one of 
the miracles of the wisdom of God, the Heart of 
Jesus assembles in Itself the sufferings and 
infirmities of all creation. It contains and feels 
profoundly every weakness of our natiu*e. It is 
as a vase in which the miseries of the whole 
world are collected, and to these miseries our 
Lord added the sins of men. He bore their 
guilt. He knew their number and their magni- 
tude, and, measuring with an unutterable glance 
the depth of His nothingness, at the same time 
that He enjoyed the clear vision of the Divinity, 
He was seized in His Heart with such an 
indignation and contempt that it seemed as if 
He could not satisfy His self-abasement. He 
liumiliated himself: humiliavit se; exinanivit 
semetipsum ; He precipitated Himself into an 
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abyss of nothingness of which no one can ever 
know the extent or find the end : exinanivit ! 

What a deep and unfathomable mystery 1 
what unutterable abasement! The Eternal 
Word descends such depths of humiliation that 
the human mind cannot follow Him. 

And His Humanity, witnessing the humilia- 
tions of the Word, humbled itself in His Heart 
in every possible manner. We have beheld it 
in the manger, we have seen it obedient and 
obscure at Nazareth, and in His life among 
men. What modesty in His words, His learning 
and all His actions ! 

But, above all, in the last moments of His 
mortal life, whilst accomplishing the last 
mysteries of which His Heart was full. He 
loved humility and carried it to the extreme. 
He stooped to the feet of His Apostles and He 
washed them ! He washed the feet of Judas, 
and kneeling, He kissed them with an un- 
speakable humility and love of which the 
Heart of Jesus alone is capable ; He humbled 
Himself even to this. 

6—2 



84 Elevations to the Heart of Jeans. 

And when, after this humiliation, He rose 
from His knees, it was to perpetuate His 
miracle and His love of humility in the multi- 
plied and endless abasements of the Eucharist. 
He is really there : He who stooped to the feet 
of the traitor is there ready to descend even 
into my heart. Ah ! He is indeed the hidden 
God, vere Tu es Deus abscondibus, whose foot- 
steps cannot be traced, who dwells in silence 
and stillness ; ejus viae silentiosse et humiles. 

Everything disappears in the mystery of the 
altar ; there are only common appearances that 
deceive the eye, Jesus is concealed there ; nay, 
more. He is even in haste to leave the altar and 
the fail* appearance of the Host, to come upon 
my lips and into my heart, where the very 
appearances are destroyed and He loses Himself 
in a last ecstacy of love and in the supreme 
effort of His humility. 

Discite a me quia. . . . humilis Corde. 




NINETEENTH ELEVATION. 

" Discite a me, quia mitis sum.'' 
" Learn of me, for I am meek." 

Gentleness can only dwell in a humble heart, 
for humility and gentleness are inseparable. 

In order to feel in oiu: hearts the sweet 
emotions and tender sentiments of benignity we 
must first have a deep and true conviction of 
our own weakness and of the frailty of others. 
We must be humble before we can be gentle. 

The world, blinded by pride, which prevents 
it from being conscious of its own misery on 
confessing its weakness, is not benignant, it is 
haughty, selfish and unfeeling. Saint Paul 
warned us of it in describing the proud and 
egotistical, seipsos amantes, elati, superbi, who 
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know nothing of the truest and tenderest affec- 
tions of the heart, without affection, enemies of 
peace, without goodness or kindness : sine affec- 
tione, sine pace, immibes, sine benigtate. 

No, we must not expect to find benevolence, 
or hope to meet with tenderness, in hearts dried 
up and hardened by pride ; the world is not 
benignant. Thou Lord art sweetness itself and 
gentleness : Tu Donmie, suavis et mitis : in Thy 
Heart the goodness and benignity of my God 
and Saviour have appeared to me; apparuit 
benignitas et humanitas Salvatoris. 

His meekness, His kindness. His compassion 
and His tenderness are in proportion to tho 
inmiensity of His abasement, to the infinite 
humility of His Heart : mitis sum et humiles. 

As Jesus alone understood and felt in His 
Heart the whole weakness, frailty and nothing- 
ness of the heart of man, so we may say that 
only His compassion and mercy can be equal to 
the misery and infirmity of our nature. He 
alone could feel and display to us an infinite 
compassion proportioned to our infinite weak- 
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ness. He only could say to ns, showing ns His 
Heart : bdiold and learn how gentle I am. 

But who can understand the length and the 
breadth, the height and the depth of this mystery. 
Who can taste and then be able to express the 
treasures of tenderness the oceans of sweetness, 
contained in the Heart of Jesns Christ ? Saint 
John penetrated this mystery and tasted the 
delights that flow from the Divine Heart, but 
he has said nothing about it. When he wished 
to tell us of his intimacy with the Heart of 
Jesus and of the hidden sweetness that it 
reserved for him, he simply said that he was 
the disciple whom Jesus loved : ille discipulus 
quern amabat. 

This is the secret of the gentleness and good- 
ness of Jesus, we are the friends whom He loves, 
and our weaknesses, our infirmities, oiu* very 
faults, instead of repelling Him and rendering 
Him severe, only draw Him towards us, soften 
and touch him. There is not a weakness that 
has not attracted Him, not a misery that has 
not moved Him to compasoion, to all hearts 
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lie has been tender and gentle. He bent His 
deep, pure look on little children and He called 
tiiem to Him : Sinihe parvulos ad me venire, and 
He drew them close to His Heart. Sweetness 
and mercy were ever on His lips, lex clementiae 
in lingua ejus ; eloquia tua super mel et favum. 
He comforted the widow who had lost her son, 
His Heart thrilled with tenderness and love at 
the thought of the death of Lazarus, whom He 
loved. To His angry disciples, whor begged Him 
to take vengeance on a town that had been in- 
hospitable to Him, He only replied with words 
of charity ; " The Son of Man is not come to 
destroy." Once only the zeal for His Father's 
house inflamed Him and seemed to carry Him 
away, but gentleness restrained Him and His 
indulgence armed Him with a scourge when He 
might have hurled fire from heaven upon the 
desecrators. He does not destroy. He drives 
from the temple, and to the poorest, who sold 
doves, he merely commands to carry them 
away: auferte ista hinc. Even in punishing 
His Heart is full of wisdom and moderation. 
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But in general He pardons. They bring to 
Him a woman who was a sinner, and He 
receives her with such kindness as to scandalize 
the hard proud hearts of the Pharisees. His 
tenderness towards His rough and ungrateful 
disciples knew no bounds. What kindness did 
He not display night and day to these men, so 
little worthy of His goodness ? With what care 
did He not watch over their wants and provide 
for their necessities? and when they ofifend 
Him, or misunderstand Him, when they are 
rebellious to His teachings or His love. He 
waits patiently, merely saying that they have 
not comprehended, and adding that as yet they 
cannot bear the intensity of so bright a light. 
When they are about to abandon Him, at the 
very moment that Judas consummates his 
crime, He kisses him, and, constrained by love, 
addresses him by that name, which on the lips 
of Jesus must have been so inexpressibly sweet 
and tender. My friend ! With a look full of 
gentle compassion and love, rather than of re- 
proach. He converted Saint Peter. Of Magdalen, 
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the notorious sinner, He only recollected one 
thing, that she had loved much, and that there- 
fore many sins were remitted to her. 

But it was towards the guiltiest that His 
tenderness and gentleness revealed themselves 
most wonderfully. Seated one day on the 
mountain looking towards Jerusalem, which 
was soon to seize Him and put Him to death, 
at the very time that His enemies within the 
guilty city were planning His destruction, Jesus 
wept, not for Himself, but for her, and for the 
misfortunes that were about to fall upon her, 
and addressing her in the sublime language of 
pity and charity. He pleaded with her, and 
invited her to take shelter under His wings : 
Sicut gallina congregat pullos sues. 

Amidst the outrages and horrors of His 
P assion He was as a lamb before its shearers. 
Of His executioners He only spoke words of 
peace and pardon : Dimitte illis, nesciunt enim 
quid faciunt. 

Oh my heart, let us take shelter in the sweet- 
ness and gentleness of the Heart of our beloved 
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Jesus I Come faitliful souls, daughters of Sion> 
beiold your King, full of benignity : taste and 
see how sweet He is and imitate His clemency ; 
be compassionate to His Heart, to your own 
weaknesses, and to the infirmities of others ; be 
gentle tow^ards yourselves and towards all ; the 
gentle shall possess the hearts of men. 

Eemember, Oh Eternal Father, the gentleness 
of Jesus Thy Servant, and make my heart meek 
and humble as His. 



//q«^>p*^ 



>:^*<' .*- 



TWENTIETH ELEVATION. 



** Deprecatus sum faciem tuam in toto corde meo." 
" I entreated Thy face with all my heart." 

To pray is to look upwards, to sigh from the 
depths of our unworthiness, from the abode of 
poverty, from the midst of peril, and to ask. 

Prayer is the daily bread of all creatures ; it 
is the hope, the strength, and the support of 
the weak, the needy, and of those who are in 
-danger. 

And who is not weak, who is not needy, who 
is not daily in danger ? 

All nature unconsciously sighs and groans 
<5ontinually under the weight of its weakness 
and the pressure of its necessities. The parched 
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earth cracks and opens when in want of mois- 
ture, it calls for dew and life from heaven. 
The flower sadly bends downwards, it asks for 
the rain drops. The lilies of the field and the 
little birds that God nourishes call to Him 
daily for their lustre and their food. The young 
lions roar and demand their prey; the hart 
pants, sighs, and hastens after the water courses.. 
All nature^ calls for succour, all creatures pray .. 
And Grod listens to the invocation of nature ; 
He answers the beings who pray to Him. 

But what prayer can ever suffice for the 
wants of man ? Which of us has sounded the 
abyss of his own indigence, or knows the perils 
that beset his life and the dangers that lie in 
wait for his soul ? Nature, unconscious of what 
she is doing, feels the need that constrains her,, 
and her prayer ascends to God. But man will 
not confess his necessities, he refuses to recog- 
nize his weakness, he does not pray. 

No doubt there are humble and just souls^ 
that adore and pray, but do they understand 
the full extent of our misery, are they ac- 
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quainted with all our weakness, our helpless- 
ness, are they humble enough to pray as much 
as they ought ? 

Saint John beheld an angel stand before the 
throne of Grod, having a golden thurible in his 
hand, and there was given to him much incense 
that he might offer up the prayers of all saints 
on the altar of gold that is before the throne. 

The true golden altar, free from all stain, is 
the holy Humanity of our Saviour, the sacred 
Body of Jesus, which is before the face of God 
the Father. Jesus Himself is the Angel, the 
Angel of the Testament, the Messenger of the 
Father, and His Divine Heart is the precious 
vase full of prayers and love, the golden censer, 
in which the pure incense of prayer bums on 
the ardent fire of His charity. And the Angel 
ever stands before the face of God, and His 
Heart is always full of perfumes and of prayers. 

Such is the secret of the life of Jesus. 

We should be astonished if we were to com- 
pare the time the Divine Master consecrated to 
prayer with that He devoted to His active life 
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and to preacliing ; or, rather, the life of Jesus 
was one long prayer, for indeed His Heart never 
ceased from praying : " Semper vivens ad inter- 
pellandum pro nobis." He prayed, when on 
the bosom of Mary, as on an altar; He first 
oJBfered Himself to God the Father ; He prayed 
in the silence of the cradle and on the path of 
exile ; He prayed in the desert, on the moun- 
tain, in His joumeyings, in the midst of the 
fields, among the crowd, in solitude and retire- 
ment : He prayed by day, and he often passed 
the whole night in prayer. We know little of 
this part of the life of Jesus, and yet it is the 
most important, for it seems to be that which 
principally occupied the Divine Saviour through- 
out His mortal life : indeed He consecrated to 
prayer the greater part of His time, all His care 
and His whole Heart. 

Even when only a few hours remained to 
Him, and He was about to pass them in the 
accomplishment of unspeakable mysteries, and 
to consecrate them by indescribable sufferings, 
our Lord did not cease to pray; on the con- 
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trary, He prayed more fervently. Even in the 
prostration and desolation of His agony, all that 
terrible night in the Garden of Olives, which 
may be called the Garden of Prayer, Jesus 
prayed still longer than usual, " factus in agonia 
prolixius orabat." Three times, exhausted. He 
interrupted His prayer, three times He resumed 
it, and each time with fresh fervour, notwith- 
standing His profound sadness and the failing 
of His strength. He prayed all night long, in 
the midst of those who were eagerly demanding 
His death, and all the next day ; He even prayed 
upon the Cross : " Pater, dimitte iUis, nesciunt 
quid faciunt." 

Nay, He prays for us even now, fur Saint 
John tells us that we have an advocate Avith 
the Father in heaven. We have Him also in 
the Blessed Sacrament, where His love retains 
Him, ever living to make intercession for us. 
Why does He remain in the Host ? what keeps 
Him there, a silent prisoner ? His love for men, 
and His love of prayer. 

Oh ! who will give me understanding that I 
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may comprehend the ineffable and mysterious 
accents of His prayer ? Who will enable me 
to approach so near to the Euchaxistic Heart 
that I may overhear Its secret petitions ? Would 
that I might live day and night in the Taber- 
nacle, to listen at the open door of that Heart, 
to catch Its incessant murmurs, and Its prayer 
that ascends to God ! 

Oh, Heart of Jesus ! teach us to pray ; " doce 
nos orare ;" make us to love prayer. Give to 
our hearts the faith, the confidence, the rever- 
ence, the fervour, the perseverance of Thy Heart, 
and may our prayers, united to Thine, trans- 
formed and consumed by the ardour of Thy 
love, ascend to God, like the perfume of incense, 
" dirigatur oratio mea sicut incensum." 
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"Sacriflcate sacrificium justitias." 
" Offer a sacrifice of justice." 

SacelfiCe is the solemn essential act which 
comprises and completes all religion. Hence, 
in the true religion, there is hut one sacrifice, 
a marvellous, perpetual, and infinite one, that 
of the Heart of Jesus. 

Sacrifice takes its origin in the heart, heing 
at once its law and its most sublime and perfect 
manifestation. All sacrifices are accomplished 
in the Heart, which is, at the same time, the 
place of offering, the altar, priest, and victim. 
The supreme effort of the heart, the utmost 
limit of love, is the gift of self by sacrifice. He 
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who is not capable of sacrificing himself is in- 
capable of loving. 

Adam, in the innocence of his life and love, 
sacrificed in his heart to God, and it was his 
heart that he offered. His oblation was perfect, 
and God accepted in him the prayers, the adora- 
tion and worship of all creation, which had laid 
itself on the heart of man, as on an altar, there 
to be offered to the Most High : and this sacri- 
fice was made without effort or violence, with- 
out pain or shedding of blood, because the heart 
was submissive and obedient to the law. 

But a day came when, forgetting his duty 
and faithless to the law, man ceased to make 
his offering, his heart rebelled, and there was 
no more sacrifice. 

Nevertheless, God, in His mercy, ordained to 
save man at any price, even against man's own 
will. 

Then sacrifice assumed a strange character, 
and adopted terrible rites, unknown before ; in 
order to be an offering, it became in the first 
place an expiation, and an expiation of blood. 

7—2 
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It could not be otherwise. It was necessary 
to do violence to the heart of man and tear it 
away from all those earthly things amongst 
which it was entangled. How could man be 
raised from the degradation to which he had 
fallen, replaced on the true road, and brought 
back to God without wounding him and shed- 
ding his blood ? 

Therefore the children of men, who would 
not sacrifice joyfully in their hearts, have sacri- 
ficed in tears and blood. Numberless victims 
groaned beneath the sacerdotal knife, and blood 
flowed everywhere upon the altars. 

Who can count the groans of the victims, or 
measure the tears and blood shed from the time 
that the true sacrifice ceased in Eden ? 

And yet God was not appeased, and man, 
conscious of it, multiplied' his sacrifices and 
heaped up holocausts, proving thus that he was 
unable to find an offering pure enough, or an 
expiation sufficiently bloody. More love and 
more blood were necessary : God required from 
a single victim the perfect oblation of the hearty 
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together with the anguish of the most poignant 
grief and the inevitable suflferings of bloodshed. 

Oh my God ! where shall the victim be found ? 
who will deliver himself up, and bear in his 
own person the weight of all expiation and the 
simguinaiy bitterness of aU sacrifice ? 

" Behold me," exclaimed the Lamb, " behold 
I come ; Thy law, God, is in My Heart : 
'ecce veino, et legem tuam in medio cordis 
mei.* " He spoke of the law of sacrifice, for, on 
coming into the world. He said : " Sacrifice and 
oblation Thou wouldst not, a body Thou hast 
given Me. Holocausts and offerings for sin 
were not pleasing to Thee ; then I said. Behold 
I come, in the head of the book it is written of 
Me, that I should do Thy Will, God." 

He came, in His Heart He offered Himself, 
on entering the world in the pure bosom of 
Mary, because it was His Will so to do : " ob- 
latus est quia ipse voluit." He gave His life 
with a perfection of love found in no other 
sacrifice. " No man taketh it from Me, but I 
lay it down of Myself: 'nemo mihi tollit, sed 
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ego pono earn.' " " It is My will, Oh my God ! 
'Deus meus, volui' " 

Oh, how holy is this oblation, how perfect 
the sacrifice, how entire the ofifering of the heart ! 
Therefore God accepts it, and, when the hour 
shall have come. He will deliver up the Lamb, 
according to His pre-ordained council and fore- 
knowledge, " definito consUio, et proescientia Dei 
traditum." God Himself will accomplish all that 
He has foretold by the mouth of the Prophets, 
concerning the sufferings and immolation of His 
Christ: "quae praerumtiavit per os omnium pro- 
phetarum, pati Christum suum, sic implevit." 

It quickly came ; that hour of the power of 
darkness, and it was necessary that Christ 
should suffer. " Oportuit Christum patl" 

On the eve of the sacrifice the Heart of the 
Victim was seized with fear. Jesus began to 
feel the full weight of the sins of the world, 
which He had taken upon Himself. They pressed 
upon Him on every side ; it was as if sin had 
entered into all His members, to work there its 
accustomed ravages ; a deadly pallor overspread 



Twenty-first Elevation. 103 

His face; He was overwhelmed by an in- 
expressible languor and a mortal fear. " Coepit 
tadere. . . . pavere et moestus esse." Alone, in 
the middle of the night, He sought for some 
one to weep with Him, and He found no one. 
He looked around, He called for a friend, and 
no one answered His lamentation. " Quaesivi 
qui me consolaretur, et non inveni. Circumspexi, 
et non erat." He turned towards heaven, and, 
in the bitterness of His desolation, began to 
pray to His Father: "Oh, Father ! if it be possible, 
let this cup pass from Me 1" But heaven was 
hidden from Him, and God answered not. 
Then an extreme desolation came upon Him, 
He trembled in all His limbs, and sank down 
as one about to die. It was the hour of His 
agony, of the supreme combat between life and 
death. His Heart no longer retained the Blood, 
but let it stream forth from all His body in an 
abundant sweat: His sacred garments were 
soaked with it, and it flowed even down to the 
ground. He must have died in that extremity 
and distress, at the foot of the solitary trees of 
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Gethsemane if God had not by a miracle 
sustained His soul to the last, that is, until the 
consummation of the last suffering, and the 
effusion of the last drop of blood on the Cross. 

And so He continued to live ; an angel came 
from heaven and strengthened Him. Then He 
arose and walked to the altar. 

Let us listen to His own account of His 
terrible immolation. " My God, I have cried by 
day and by night, and Thou hast not heard Me. 
God ! My God ! why hast Thou forsaken 
Me ? Many calves have surrounded Me ; fat 
bulls have besieged Me. They have opened 
their mouths against Me as a Jfion ravening and 

roaring They have pierced My hands 

and My feet : they have numbered all My bones ; 
they have looked and stared upon Me. But I 
am a worm and no man, the reproach of men 
and the outcast of the people. I am poured out 
like water, and all My bones are scattered ; My 
flesh is melted and washed away ; My blood is 
poured out like that of victims, My heart is be- 
come like wax, melting in the midst of My 
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bowels. My strength is dried up, and My 
tongue hath cleaved to My palate. All they 
that saw Me have laughed Me to scorn and 
wagged the head. God ! My God 1 why hast 
Thou forsaken Me ?" 

But the sacrifice was not arrested, it was 
necessary that one man should pay the debt of 
all and die for the people. 

They had naUed Him to a cross : He remained 
there under the terrible pressure of the Justice 
of God, crushed for our sins. From the soles 
of His feet to the crown of His head no part of 
Him was spared. "We have seen Him," says the 
Prophet, " and there was no beauty in Him that 
we should desire Him. He seemed to us 
despised and the most abject of men ; a man of 
sorrows and acquainted with infirmity ; and we 
have thought Him as it were a leper, as one 
stricken by God and afflicted. But He was 
wounded for our iniquities, He was bruised for 
our sins ; the chastisement of our peace was 
upon Him, and by His bruises we are healed. 
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The Lord hath laid upon Him the iniquity of us 
alL He was offered because it was His own 
Will and He opened not His mouth ; He was led 
as a sheep to the slaughter, and as a lamb that 
is dumb before its shearers." He died in the 
midst of torments. He died and it was finished 
* Consummatum est/ grief ! joy ! love ! 
The sacrifice is accomplished, and it is the Heart 
that has consimmiated it. No, He did not die 
like other men, worn out and exhausted by 
suffering ; had it been so, He would have died 
at the commencement of His Passion. He died 
as He offered Himself, volimtarily, raising a great 
cry, " cum clamore valido," in the might of His 
Divinity and the triumph of His love. 

Ah ! what mysteries there are in this death, 
and how little men understand them ! What 
mystery in the severity of God's justice, thus 
reducing His Son to extremity and delivering 
Him over to death ! and what mystery as well 
as power in the love of the Heart that im- 
molates itself ! 
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Thus has Grod loved the world ! 

I shudder with all nature trembling at the 
death of the Saviour ; but my heart throbs with 
hope, gratitude, and love. I draw near to the 
Victim and I adore. 
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TWENTY- SECOND ELEVATION. 

'^Habemus altare, de quo edere non habent facultatem.' 
" We have an altar, whereof they have no power to eat." 

The Jews immolated the Victim, but in their 
folly, they cast Him out of the Temple and 
beyond the walls of the City. After having 
shed His Blood and opened His Heart, they 
shook their heads, and would have no more to 
do with Him. They did not appropriate the 
sacrifice, they did not consume the Victim, they 
did not communicate with Him, and therefore 
He remains for us. He remains for us, and we 
have an altar of which they have no power to 
eat. 

It was not by chance that this came to pass, 
but by a most merciful and loving disposition 
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of the Heart of Jesus. Let us approacli the 
altar and try to understand this mystery. 

Under the new law there is but one Sacrifice, 
and Jesus Christ offers it once, as the Apostle 
teUs us, " hoc enim fecit semel, seipsum 
offerens." He may manifest it in different 
circumstances, under various forms and with 
particular applications, but He does not renew 
it nor multiply it. He offers it once, and the 
offering lasts for ever : "unam offerens hostiam, 
in sempitemum sedet in dextera Dei." 

The sacrifice of our Lord did not conmaence 
upon the Cross, to finish at the Sepulchre ; it 
had begun before, and it will never end. The 
protracted and grievous sufferings of Calvary- 
are a bloody episode, a terrible feature in it ; 
they present its most striking signification and 
its most complete form, but they do not reveal 
its hidden secret, nor its essential character. 

On the summit of Calvary Jesus is made a 
spectacle to the whole world ; He is lifted up 
in the sight of heaven and earth, with a cer- 
tain solemnity, as if to strike the eye and attract 
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the attention of the human race, in order to 
instruct it authoritatively, and to make formal 
satisfaction to the inexorable Justice of His 
Father. But His Heart had devised something 
far better for us, a spectacle still more divine : 
an offering where there should be less terror 
and more love, a new sacrifice without the 
horror of bloodshed, and yet real and complete, 
a victim immolated and yet unbloody, in the 
condition of death and yet living, eaten every 
day but always entire : perpetuating thus in the 
same mystery to the end of time the sublimity 
of His sacrifice and the infinite tenderness of 
His love. 

On the eve of His death, before allowing His 
Heart to be exhausted by suffering, and the love 
It contained to escape from It with the last drop 
of Its Blood, before delivering It up to the Jews, 
Jesus determined to give It, full of life and love, 
to His disciples. In the quiet of the night, 
joyfully, and with floods of tenderness gushing 
from His Heart, Jesus prepared to realize this 
most perfect invention of His wisdom, the 
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masterpiece of His love and power. After 
having supped He took bread and wine, blessed 
them and pronounced some words over them^ 
then, elevating them, and raising His eyes to- 
wards heaven, He prayed and offered the sacri- 
fice His Heart had suggested ; the sacrifice of 
His Body, which was to be given for us, and 
the Chalice of the Blood of the new covenant, 
which was to be shed for the people : " hoc est 
corpus meum, quod pro vobis tradetur ; hie calix 
novum testamentum est in meo sanguine." It 
was a true sacrifice, a real immolation. By an 
incomprehensible, and altogether ineffable mys- 
tery, the Heart of the Master had immolated 
itself. By a few of thoisie potent words, which 
are peculiar to Him, and which penetrate like a 
sword, even to the division of the spirit and 
life, Jesus Christ had. pronounced the sentence, 
and completed the sacrifice. He had divided^ 
before the eyes of aU, so far as it was possible. 
His Body and Blood, holding the one in His 
hands, and having the other contained in a cup^ 
as if He had already slain the Victim and sacri- 
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ficed the Lamb. In order that there might re- 
main no doubt as to the reality of the sacrifice 
accomplished, and the meaning of this august 
mystery, He added : " Do this in remembrance 
of Me, for as often as you shall eat this bread 
and drink of this Chalice, you shall shew forth 
the death of the Lord until He come." 
" O Jesus! which shall we admire most, the 
strange mystery of Thy Cross, or the delightful 
invention of Thy love ? That terrifies me, and 
this attracts me. On Calvary everything speaks 
to me of justice and expiation, and announces 
punishment : the Holy Eucharist tells me of the 
sweetness of pardon, of the joys of love, and 
invites me to Communion. 

This then is the banquet so often foretold in 
the sacred writings ; we are seated at our Lord's 
table, " parasti in conspectu meo mensam." Ah ! 
how delicious and pure is the flesh of the Lamb, 
how glorious and inebriating is the Cup that the 
Lord has given tts : " Calix mens inebrians, 
quam praeclarus est ! Dominus pars calicis mei;" 
the Lord Himself is the portion of my chalice. 
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His blood and His life are poured forth into 
this Cup. It is the Chalice of Salvation, I will 
take it with love, ' calicem salutaris accipiam/ 
and I will sing a hymn to the Lord, who has 
placed in my hands this glorious and life-giving 
Cup : ' nomen Domini invocabo.' " 

The Eucharist is also the altar of sacrifice, 
and Jesus is the Victim. He gives Himself 
there daily, even to the unworthy, as He gave 
Himself to Judas at the last supper, and to His 
executioners on Calvary. He prays there, and 
ojKers Himself as at Gethsemani and on the 
Cross;. He suffers contempt and profanation; 
He is a prisoner ; He is at the point of death. 
It is always the Lamb, " vidi agnum occisum;" 
His wounds are open. His Heart is pierced. His 
blood is shed, and, were it not for the miracle 
that, at the same time, immolates Him and 
makes Him live, preserves His life and gives it, 
He would die every moment. 

The sacrifice is even more complete here than 
on the Cross; everything disappears, and is 
annihilated under the Eucharistic veils. It 

8 
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seems as if nothing remained, and that God had 
entirely crushed the Victim, " Dominus voluit 
conterere enm/' And if we penetrate into the 
Heart that descended to these abysses, we shall 
find fresh abysses, immolations and sacrifices 
without end. 

And how long will this state of things last, 
and the victim continue to be immolated ? 

"Ecce ego vobiscum sum, omnibus diebus, 
usque ad consummationem sseculi ;" I am with 
you all days, even unto the end of the world ; 
and, when the world shall be no more, when 
Heaven and Earth shall have passed away, the 
Lamb wiU still be eternally immolated on the 
altar, before the face of God, " agnum tanguam 
occisum ;" and we shall enjoy the love and the 
Heart of the Lamb for ever and ever. Amen 1" 




TWENTY-THIED ELEVATION. 

''Nisi granum frumenti cadens in terrain mortaum 
f uerit, ipsum solum manet ; si autem mortuom f uerit, 
multum fmctom affert." 

'* Unless the grain of wheat falling into the ground die, 
it remaineth alone ; but if it die, it bringeth forth 
much fruit." 

Jesus uttered these words the day before His 
Passion, as if He wished to account for the 
ignominiousness of His death, to justify its 
severity, and predict its power and efficacity. 

The multitude, carried away by the fame of 
His marvellous works, surrounded Him with 
acclamations, and Jews and Gentiles crowded 
after Him. But Jesus, suspending His miracles^ 
and arresting the enthusiasm of the people and 

8—2 
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of His disciples, "began to speak of His Passion, 
and announced it to them as necessary and pro- 
fitable, and as the beginning of His glory. " The 
hour is come," said He, " when the Son of Man 
must be glorified." Glorified ! but what glory, 
oh my (rod, can there be in the humiliations 
and opprobrium of the Cross ? Where will be 
His glory amidst the silence, the solitude, the 
contempt, and the endless immolations of our 
altars? "Amen, amen, I say to you, unless 
the grain of wheat faU into the ground and die, 
itself remaineth alone ; but if it die, it bringeth 
forth much fruit." 

Oh ! Lord ! I seem to understand Thy words ; 
Thy glory is in fruitfulness ; Thy honour and 
Thy joys are the honour and joys of paternity, 
" I who cause others to bring forth, shall I not 
bring forth," saith the Lord : " ego qui parturire 
facis, non parturiam ?" 

This is not the least of the mysteries of the 
life and death of our Saviour, and it is the 
most useful and fruitful work of the love of His 
Heart 
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Jesus Christ might have redeemed the world 
in a thousand ways. He redeemed it by prayers 
and tears, by watchings and weariness, by 
adoration and love, but He could only bring 
forth on the Cross and by death. Such is the 
law of paternity. All fruitfulness comes from 
the heart, and aU generation proceeds from love 
and blood. When the heart is fruitful, when it 
is constrained by love, it gives itseK away to 
multiply life : it immolates itself, forgets itself, 
it exhausts itself, and would willingly die in a 
supreme effort to give and communicate life by 
the gift of its own life and love. Then, when 
the heart has been fruiful, when in virtue of 
the gift it has made of itseK and by the power 
of its love, it has caused another heart to spring 
from the depths of life, it is still not satisfied, 
and nothing can arrest or restrain its ardour. It 
gave itseK to generate Hfe, it multiplies itseK to 
protect, increase, strengthen, and nourish it. It 
gave once a little love and blood, and now daily, 
and a thousand times a day, it gives itseK 
entirely ; it lavishes itself in watchings, soUci- 
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tude and sacrifices of all kinds^ and when one 
would imagine it exhausted, the power of love 
revives it, that it may ever continue the same 
self-sacrifice. This is the honour and glory of 
paternity ; a holy honour, a sublime condition, 
a stainless glory, which God envied in man, and 
which He desired for his Heart, 

Let us study the mystery of the life and 
death of the grain of wheat and then we shall 
understand the mystery of all paternity, and, 
ahove all, of the paternity of the Heart of 
Jesus. 

The grain of wheat is small and insignificant, 
it lies hidden in the husk and in the ear as in 
a shroud ; it is threshed, winnowed, and then 
shut up in the granary as in a tomb, and yet 
it is precious and fruitful, it is the joy of the 
labourer, the treasure of his family and the 
hope of his children. It will soon come forth 
from the prison in which it has been confined, 
but it only appears for a moment, like a victim 
condemned to death. It is thrown into the 
furrow and buried, it decomposes and dies; 
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then it becomes fruitful, it multiplies itself, 
and rewards the labourer with a hundred-fold of 
pure shining grains. 

Little grain of wheat, always humble and 
hidden, dead or dying, and yet ever fruitful, 
life-containing and life-bestowing, how admir- 
able is thy destiny 1 How strange is thy life, 
how sweet and beneficent thy death ! 

It is the life and the death of Jesus, and, 
above all, it is the destiny of His Heart. 

He is the pure wheat, the chosen grain. God 
enriched Him with all the treasures of Heaven, 
the divinest dews, the warmest and most vivi- 
fying rays of the sun, and the purest and most 
fruitful sap of a virgin earth. He brought Him 
up and nourished Him in secret, like the pure 
and virgin grain in the ear that bears it. He 
was the ornament of earth, and Heaven looked 
on Him with love, as it caresses and ripens the 
wheat of the furrows. But He was alone. His 
life bore no fruit. Presently came the harvest ; 
the divine grain was cut and garnered, it was 
beaten and winnowed and laid in the grave, and 
His sepulchre was glorious. Life sprang fror 
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His death, He has become the Father of age* 
to come, we are His descendants, for we have 
all received of His fulness, and now we are His 
sons. " Behold," exclaims the Apostle of love, 
" behold "v^ctat charity the Father has bestowed 
upon us, that we should be called the sons of 
God:" "videte qualem charitatem dedit nobis 
Pater, ut filii Dei nominemur, et simus." " How 
great are the riches of his mercy and the excess 
of his love," cries Saint Paul: "dives est in 
misere cordis, propter nimiam charitatem quS, 
dilexit nos." He has generated us anew, caused 
us to be bom, not of blood, nor of the will of 
the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God : 
"sed ex Deo:" and, from the depths of the 
life that we have received from Him, turn- 
ing to His Heart in gratitude and love, we say, 
" Abba, Father. Thou art my Father, this day 
Thou hast begotten me, and I feel in my soul 
and in my life a something unknown before, a 
new life that is not mine, as the child bears in 
his veins the life of the father who engendered 
him." 

Can we ever forget so many benefits and so 
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much love ? But also what I can never forget; 
Oh Jesus I Oh my Father ! is that I am the 
child of Thy sorrows, and that my hirth cost 
Thee Thy life. It could not be otherwise, and 
it was according to Thy own will. What a 
strange destiny was Thine, and why shouldst 
Thou love us so much that in order to satisfy 
Thy love Thou must shed Thy blood and give 
Thy very life ? Oh love, stronger than life and 
powerful as the Divinity! We are bom on the 
Cross, in the midst of bloodshed, and our Father 
dies in giving us life ! Oh Cross ! sacred and 
bloodstained birthplace, I embrace thee, and I 
adore the precious blood and the divine love 
that gave me life. Oh Christ! who bringest 
forth in bloodshed, pain and tears, Thou hast 
engendered the Church, Thy Spouse, from Thy 
pierced and dying Heart, and Thou art to her a 
Bridegroom of blood, "Tu ille sponsus san- 
guinus es." It is the blood of Thy Heart that 
waters and purifies her, it is the blood of Tliy 
Heart that nourishes her and renders her fruit- 
ful ; and we, who are Thy children, we are the 
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•children of Thy sufiferings, of Thy blood, of Thy 
death and of Thy burial : " nisi granum frumente 
oadens in terram mortuum fuerit. ipsum solum , 
manet; si autem mortuum fuerit, multum 
fructum afifert." 

But have we not this grain of wheat, the 
purest and most precious that heaven and earth 
-ever combined to produce, have we it not here, 
•daily dying and laid in the tomb, but daily 
fruitful Jesus is in the bosom of the Church 
like a heap of wheat in the midst of lilies : 
■*' venter tuus, sicut acervus tritici yallutus liliis." 
And, therefore, the Church is fruitful, she brings 
forth to Him sons without number, in His blood 
and by the power of His Death. 

What do I say ? His love extends still far- 
ther, it reaches me, my heart is the last tomb 
in which the love of Jesus buries itself, to dis- 
appear and die there in order that I may live. 

Come, oh divine grain of wheat ! come, fall 
into my heart and germinate there. Heart of 
Jesus I live Thou in me, I am bom of Thee, I 
would feed on Thee and receive, together with 
life, the lessons of love. 
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The lessons of love ! Oh Lord ! I have under- 
stood Thy words^ and I recognize the necessity 
and the wonders of Thy deatL Thou couldst 
not give me life, except by Thy death, and Thy 
Heart inunolated itself in giving me birtL It 
is the law of love, a hard law, for we are like 
children bom to their father in his last agony, 
and on whom he has never smiled. Our cradle 
is blood-stained and surrounded with grief, that 
it may thus be set apart, consecrated, and en- 
nobled. Moreover, the blood and the death of 
the Father, whom we have never seen, are the 
Testament in which He has left us the secret of 
His love and His fniitfulness, and which re- 
minds us perpetually that, unless the grain of 
wheat die, it remaineth alone, and that it is in 
blood that souls, churches, and nations are re- 
generated. 

Oh, Jesus ! may I always understand Thy 
words and imitate Thy love : " if the grain of 
wheat die not, it remaineth alone, but if it die, 
it bringeth forth much fruit !" Why am I not, 
like Thee, a pure grain, chosen by God to give 
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my love and multiply my life ? Let me become 
the food of the wicked ; I am the wheat of God ; 
I rau3t be ground beneath the teeth of wild 
beaste if I would become the spotless bread of 
Jesus Christ : " frumentum Christi sum, dentibus 
bestiarum molar, ut panis mundus inveniar." 
(S. Ignatius, mart.) 




TWENTY-FOUETH ELEVATION. 

* 

" Vulnerasti Cor meum, soror mea, sponsa." 
•* Thou hast wounded My Heart, My sister, My spouse." 

If these were not the words of Holy Scripture, 
^nd if we were not assured in many passages of 
the Gospels, and by our Lord Himself, that they 
refer to Him, because He is the Bridegroom, 
■'' quia sponsus est," and that they express the 
divine passion of His Heart, how should we 
^ver dare to apply them to Him ? 

But how are we to understand them, and who 
•will explain them to us ? What ! is it possible 
that the Lord, perfect in holiness, and mighty 
in power, should have condescended to allow 
.Himself to be moved and overcome by human 
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love with its weakness and agitations ? Ah I 
who can this woman be, th^ sister and spouse 
of the Beloved, who has wounded His Hearty 
and what are the wounds she has inflicted 
on it? 

The Church, in singing the mystery of the 
abode of Jesus in the bosom of the purest of 
Virgins, has ventured to praise Him, because 
He did not abhor the womb of Mary, "non 
horruisti Virginis uterum;" and He deigns to 
approve this poor tribute of our hearts. Far 
from being indignant at it, or regarding it as a 
prafanation. He allows Himself to be touched 
by it, and exclaims that His Heart has been 
taken captive, and He is vanquished, " Thou 
hast wounded My Heart, My sister. My spouse," 
Thou hast taken it, according to the Septuagint. 

Yes, He is taken captive, for love overcomes 
and captivates even the Heart of God. But 
He is also wounded, pierced to the Heart, for 
there is no mystery of love that is not also a 
mystery of suflering, tears and blood. This is 
the secret of His life; its inspiration and its 
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sovereign law was love, and the whole manifest 
design of Providence in the history of man 
tends to the same end: love, the pure and 
spiritual love of God and souls, and, in this^ 
love their ineffable and fruitful union, which 
begins in this life, but is only perfected in 
Heaven. 

The Scriptures are full of this mystery, and 
indeed are nothing but the history of it. Th& 
Bible is the recital of the love of God and souls. 
God, or that which has been made manifest of 
Him, His Wisdom, His Beauty, His Word, 
stooped, from the very beginning, to the hearts- 
of men, in order to love them and to be beloved 
by them ; for " He raised the love of souls \x> 
Himself," says Saint Paul, " that they might be 
one life and one love with Him." A sacred 
love, a spiritual union, of which Holy Scripture 
speaks to us in every page, and which it cele-- 
brates in a sublime Canticle, the Canticle of 
Canticles, which we shall only fully imderstand 
in Heaven, and which none can sing but those 
who follow the Lamb. Everything in the past. 
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everything in the life of Jesus, explaining the 
past dispensation and the Scriptures, leads to 
these sacred and fruitful nuptials of God with 
Humanity in the Church, which is the flesh of 
Christ; and in souls which are the spouses of 
the Most High. 

The Bridegroom is the Word of God ; He to 
whom Saint John pointed ^yhen he said : " He 
who hath the Bride is the Bridegroom," and 
this is the tenderest and sweetest of all the 
mysteries of the Heart of Jesus : He is the 
Bridegroom ! 

" He has espoused human nature," says Bos- 
suet, " He has made it one with Himself, and, 
in it, He has espoused His Holy Church, im- 
mortal Bride, who has neither spot nor wrinkle. 
He has espoused holy souls, whom He associates 
with Himself, not only in His kingdom, but in 
His royal couch, loading them with favours, 
with pure delights, rejoicing in them, giving 
Himself to them, giving them, not only all He 
possesses, but His entire Self : His Body, His 
Soul, His Divinity, and preparing for them, in 
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the life to come, a union incomparably more 
perfect. 

Thus Jesus is the Bridegroom, and He has 
the Bride. 

He has adopted a thousand forms, a thousand 
expedients, to convince souls of the ardour of 
His love. To captivate our hearts He employs 
all the charms of His Divinity, and aU the 
seductions of His tenderness. " He is a mighty 
King," says Origen, "casting His arrows and 
triumphing in our hearts, but He is also a friend, 
a brother. It is He who first loved us and 
taught us to love Him. He brought fire upon 
earth; our hearts are kindled at it, and they 
burn; and the love and fire that came down 
from heaven ascend thither again, they reach 
Him, they penetrate and delight Him." 

One day a woman touched the hem of His 
garment, and drew thence a healing virtue; 
the Church has touched His Heart and has 
carried it away. Oh, My sister! My spouse! 
thou hast wounded My Heart, thou hast taken 
it from Me ! Yes, the Church has won it from 

9 
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heaven, she has it, Kving and full of love, in 
her Tabernacles ; she folds it to her bosom, and 
hides it in the mystery of her love, and she will 
not let it go, she will keep it until the end of 
the world. 

And, in the Church, every soul can thus 
possess the Heart of Jesus Christ. He is the 
Bridegroom of all souls : He unites each one to 
Himself by faith, by the Communion of His 
Body, by the participation of His life and love. 
Every one, even the lowliest of the children of ' 
men, can touch the Heart of Jesus, every one 
can attract It and take possession of It, and 
when Jesus, invited by the desires and love of 
a soul, inclines towards It, from the heart of 
the Church He goes to the heart of the believer, 
to become with him one spirit, one life, one 
only Christ. " For the soul," says Saint Thomas, 
" ravishes and is ravished ; she holds and she is 
held ; she embraces and she is embraced ; and, 
by the union of love, she becomes one with 
Him." They are two, united in one spirit and 
one love. The Bride to the Bridegroom, and 
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the Beloved to her ; she has drawn Him to her 
heart like a bundle of mjTrh, like a bunch of 
ripe grapes, and she sleeps in His arms, com- 
pletely transformed and rendered divine by the 
mystery of love; for it is no longer she who 
lives, but Jesus Christ Who lives in her. 

I have seen loving souls hastening after tlie 
Bridegroom and finding Him in the shadow of 
the Tabernacle ; I have seen them receive the 
kisses of His mouth at the table of love; I 
have seen the children of men united to the 
Son of God ; their mouths become the palace of 
the King of Glory, their eyes motionless and 
bathed in tears; I have seen them like the 
angels, whose King they had received; their 
ears heard not, their trembling lips were closed 
and wore a heavenly smile ; they were no longer 
in this world, they were with the Bridegroom ; 
the heart only watched, overflowing with iSi' 
efifable happiness, and pouring forth a myste- 
rious song of gratitude and love. 

It is the song of life eternal, " Verbum vitae." 
It issues from the Heart of the Father, but the 

9—2 
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Heart of Jesus repeats it to the heart of the 
spouse, to vivify and fill it, " eructavit cor meum 
verbum bonuro." When a soul is united to 
Christ, when she has wounded His Heart by- 
love, she conceives in herself the Word of love, 
the Word of life, and she becomes fruitful In 
the Heart of Jesus the saints have found the 
germ of all virtue and holiness; by the life- 
giving love of the Sacred Heart their hearts 
have burned within them, and their words and 
their life have communicated to other souls the 
same life and the same love. 

Blessed are they who understand this mys- 
tery and this happiness, but still more blessed 
they who sing the song that celebrates the 
triumph of holy love ! Blessed are they whose 
souls have wounded and ravished the Heart of 
the Bridegroom; "beatus qui inteUigit, sed 
jnulto beatior qui canit cantica canticorum !" 
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" Yulnerasti Cor meum, soror mea, spousa." 
" Thou hast wounded My Heart, My sister, My sponse." 

I HAVE found Him whom my soul loveth, the 
bridegroom of my heart; I hold Him fast, I 
will not let Him go. 

But, oh my God, my Husband, my Brother, 
why is Thy apparel red, and why are Thy gar- 
ments like those of him who treadeth in the 
wine-press? Whence comes these marks on 
Thy hand, and what is this wound in Thy 
Heart? 

" I have been wounded," He replies, " in the 
house of those who loved Me." 

What! can it be that Thou hast been thus 
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treated in the house of Thy people, and by the 
friend of Thy Heart, Thy spouse ? and where- 
fore. What couldst Thou have done for her 
that Thou hast not done ? in what hast Thou 
grieved her ? 

" If My enemy had loaded Me with reproaches 
I could have borne it ; if he who hated Me had 
spoken contemptuously of Me, perhaps I should 
have hidden Myself from him ; but it is thou, 
My intimate, My own familiar friend, who eatest 
of My bread and walkest in My path. It is 
thou, My sister. My spouse, it is thou who hast 
wounded My Heart: 'vulnerasti Cor meum, 
soror mea, spousa.* " 

Arise, oh daughter of Zion, rouse thyself 
from thy insensibility and thy indifference, and 
see to what a condition His love for thee, and 
thy ingratitude have reduced Him. 

Think on all He did and all He endured 
through love for us. He loved us so much that 
He gave Himself entirely for our sakes. He 
gave His prayers. His tears. His labours, His 
Blood, and His life. He descended from heaven 
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to come among us, and we, like hard unfeeling 
rustics, cast Him out of His Father's vineyard 
and slew Him : " agricolae autem videntes filium, 
ejecerunt extra vineam, et occiderunt" We 
wounded Him by our sins, and bruised Him by 
our iniquities ; we placed thorns on His head, 
and drove nails into His hands. Come and 
behold Him, oh daughters of Zion, and weep 
for Him as one w^eeps for the death of an only 
son. Look on His wounds, listen to the cries 
that He mingles with His Blood and tears in 
order to move us to compassion, contemplate 
His opened side, behold the Heart that has 
loved us so much ; it is love that has pierced It. 
It is alsp the ingratitude of men that has 
wounded It. " He was pierced with a lance,* 
says St. Bernard, " in order that through this 
opening we might perceive the invisible wound 
of His Heart, and that the wound made in His 
flesh might reveal to us that of His soul." 

Ah ! who wiU describe to us the inner and 
hidden wounds of this Bridegroom of grief. 
Whose tender and delicate Heart was acquainted 
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with the bitterness of all sorrow ? " Cor quod 
novit amaritudinem T' 

We should have to understand all the differ- 
ence there is between an impression experienced 
by the body and the deep sentiments of the 
soul, between material pain and the incurable 
wounds caused by invisible and moral grief. 
We should also have to comprehend all tlie 
nobility, the sanctity, the deep tenderness, the 
delicate and profound sensibility of the Heart 
of Jesus, in order to understand the mortal sad- 
ness and the unutterable sorrow that sin, the 
contempt of His love and the ingratitude of 
men inflicted on It. Would not one say, to 
hear Him, that His beatitude is disturbed by it, 
and that His impassable and glorious soul tears 
itseK from the happiness of heaven to endure 
<)nce more the outrages of sinners, and to expe- 
rience here below the bitterness of the contempt 
and ingratitude of men ? If, from time to time. 
He appears on earth, it is sad, disfigured, and 
bleeding ; if He speaks it is to complain. 
And has He not reason to complain? He 
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gave Himself for all, and the greater number of 
men, even at the present day, do not know 
Him ! One chosen people believes in the mys- 
tery of love, and has received the Bridegroom^ 
and it is from them, from those who profess to 
believe, in His own house and from the hands- 
of those He loves, that the Divine Heart re- 
ceives the most cruel blows and the deepest 
wounds. 

Yes ; we have Him amongst us, but we do- 
not respond to His love, we deceive and aban- 
don Him. Who recognizes Him in our temples ? 
who thinks about Him or listens to His voice ?' 
Who has pity on His sadness or comes to con- 
sole His solitude ? What do I say ? there are 
those among us who deny Him, who insult Him 
and strike Him to the Heart, even those whom 
He has most loved : " Others," says He, " others- 
content themselves with striking My body, but 
these attack My Heart, that Heart which has- 
never ceased to love them." 

It is in the Eucharist, the Sacrament of His. 
love» that He is most outraged; it is in the: 
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Holy Communion, the mystery of the consum- 
mation of love, that He is wounded most pain- 
fully. He supported with a certain joy the 
sufferings, the opprobrium, and the wounds of 
the Cross, He had chosen them, and it was 
with love that He opened His Heart and poured 
forth all His Blood ; but the pains, the humilia- 
tions, and the wounds of love, these He cannot 
endure. The gentle Lamb that remained dumb 
whilst it was slaughtered, cannot restrain the 
<5omplaint that breaks forth from His Heart 
beneath the ingratitudes and outrages done to 
His love. He opens His side, and, showing His 
Heart, He says: "Behold the Heart that has 
:S0 much loved men, that It has shrunk from 
nothing, not even from exhausting and consum- 
ing Itself in order to manifest to them Its love ; 
And in return I receive from the greater part of 
them only ingratitude by their sacrilegious irre- 
verence, and by the coldness and contempt with 
which they treat Me in this Sacrament of love ; 
and what I feel still more sensibly is, that these 
liearts have been consecrated to Me. ... Is 
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there no one who will have pity on Me, who 
will feel for Me and take part in My grief, in 
the pitiable condition to which sinners, above 
all at the present day, have reduced Me ?" 

What can we say in presence of so lamenta- 
ble a spectacle, and before a grief so inconsolable ? 
The Prophet Habacuc, when it was made known 
to him that our Lord would be nailed to a Cross, 
trembled with horror : Daniel, foreseeing some- 
thing of the sufferings of Christ, fell to the 
ground with fear and reverence, so much was 
he astonished and terrified. Who indeed could 
restrain his tears at the sight of Jesus reduced 
to such extremity and in such distress ? * Who 
would not love a Heart so lacerated? WIio 
would not love so much love ? 

Weep, oh my eyes ; melt, oh my heart, melt 
with the grief and compassion inspired by a 
Man-God so amiable, so sweet, so patient, and 
so afiBicted ! Angels of the Sanctuary, angels 
of the sacrifice of peace, who know His griefs 
and understand His wounds, weep and never 
cease from weeping in our temples for the men 
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who have wounded the Heart of the Bride- 
groom, and who outrage His love. 

Who will give water to my head and a foun- 
tain of tears to my eyes, that I also may weep, 
day and night, the wounds, the contempt, the 
outrages done to Hi^ love. Ah ! I can no' 
longer live without weeping, seeing Him thus 
wounded for love of me. 

Oh Heart of Jesus ! Heart of the Bridegroom I 
crucified love ! since I am united to Thee, why 
am I not wounded like Thee ; " si tibi sum con- 
junctus, quare non sum tecum pariter vulnera- 
tus?" Strike, oh Lord! wound my heart and 
make it like to Thine ; " fac cor meum secun- 
dum Cor tuum." 
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TWENTY-SIXTH ELEVATION. 



" Ego sum Veritas." 
" I am the truth.'* 



These are short simple words, but who here 
below can rightly understand and appreciate 
them ? 

Truth is the treasure and happiness of souls, 
it feeds those who embrace it with life and love. 
*' The contemplation of truth," says Plato, " is 
the nourishment of Gods and of pure spirits, the 
banquet of their felicity." 

What then is truth, and where shall we find 
its source ? 

Truth is not to be found among men, it is 
neither on their lips nor in their liearts. 
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That which is most wanting in the world is 
truth. It is wanting to kings, and it is want- 
ting to nations, it is wanting to souls ; indeed 
we may say that, at the present day, the want 
of truth is the great difficulty of humanity and 
its greater peril. If our lives are restless, if 
society is in agitation, if the world is in con- 
fusion and the prey to a terrible revolutionary 
power which continually disturbs it, it is because 
the world, and society and men have gone 
astray from the truth. 

WTiat has troubled these lives, but yesterday 
so honest, so calm, pure and happy? What 
breath has passed over these souls to raise up 
and agitate the nations like a tempest ? It is 
the breath of error, the demon of falsehood, the 
hatred of truth. Flattering words have been 
sown broadcast in the world to deceive ; men no 
longer endure sound and wholesome doctrine, 
they have chosen to themselves teachers accord- 
ing to their own caprices ; susceptible and easily 
offended, they no longer listen to the truth, they 
'Tin after the inventions of falsehood and the 
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artifices of flattery. Strange world where truth 
is so rare : rare in the ears of kings, and still 
rarer in the ears of nations who govern in the 
place of kings. His name is everywhere in 
men's mouths, it is talked about and praised 
emphatically, but it is not known. If, from 
time to time, men appeal to it and invoke it, 
they do so, like Pilate, carelessly, without really 
desiring to know it ; employing all the time, in 
their daily relations, instead of the straight- 
forward loyal inspirations of truth, false pre- 
tences, deceptive calculations and lying com- 
promises. The simple, truthful man has almost 
disappeared, to make way for a man whom I 
know not how to qualify : " vir duplex animo," 
the Scriptures caU him : a man who has two 
faces, two lives and as it were two souls. The 
world calls him a politic man, a prudent calcu- 
lating man ; he rules, and it is the sign of our 
times ! 

No doubt truth still exists in the world ; at 
least, there are some fragments of it, some rays 
scattered here and there, but the children of 
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men have disarmed them : " diminutse sunt 
veritates a filiis hominum." The true light en- 
lightens every man that comes into the world, 
it kindles the fire of genius and maintains in 
the bosom of humanity that treasure of im- 
perishable traditions which we call the wisdom 
of nations ; but genius is, after aU, only a spark, 
a passing flash of truth touching none but the 
loftiest souls, and tradition is but a pale light, a 
glimmering in the midst of darkness, a ray cold, 
scattered, lifeless, and obscure ; the world is not 
affected by it and does not understand it. Was 
there ever a people that the science of philo- 
sophers or the wisdom of antiquity suflSced to 
govern, to render free and happy ? what soul 
was ever changed, ennobled or satisfied by it ? 

I know not, but this, Oh my God ! I know, 
the truth that men teach does not content my 
heart, it is not complete, it is not living ; I can- 
not love it as a sister, and receive it as a bride. 

Oh truth ! truth ! I have sought thee from 
my youth, I have pursued thee in the ardour of 
^ny belief in thee ; I have often fancied I saw 
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thee, was on the point of attaining and being 
united to Thee, but when I tried to embrace 
Thee I only grasped a shadow : thou hast always 
appeared flying before me, present everywhere, 
but never within my reach. Oh truth ! hast 
thou deceived me and wilt thou always escape 
me ? Thy thousand broken rays only dazzle 
my eyes, thy cold pale light wearies me, it does 
not feed my heart. 

Who will give me the truth, truth itself, the 
truth that restores peace to the world, delivers 
the nations, calms and sustains souls, and re- 
establishes order and union in every thing? 
Let her appear in her living reality, in her pure, 
sublime, simple, complete and popular beauty, 
for aU have need of her, the loftiest intelligences 
and the humblest souls want her aUke. Oh 
Lord ! tell us where truth dwells and hides her- 
self ; where shall we find wisdom, and what* is 
the place of understanding? "sapientia ubi 
invenitur, et quis est locus intelligentise X* 

Truth has issued £rom the earth and she has 
concealed herself in the bosom of a cloud: 

10 
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"Veritas de terr£l orta est; nubes latibulum 
ejus." 

What ! the Truth which was with God before 
all ages ; the illumination of pure spirits who 
dwell nearest to Him, and in whose splendour 
God Himself delights ; truth has risen from the 
bosom of the earth and she has made her 
habitation in a cloud. 

"Yes," saith the Lord, who is Himself truth, " I 
have set My throne in a column of cloud, and in, 
a cloud I will appear to speak to man : " "thronus 
mens in columnS, nubis, in nube apparebo super 
oraculum." 

Oh holy Humanity of our Lord Jesus, veil of 
the Divinity, mysterious vapour rising from 
earth to conceal the immensity of God, sacred 
cloud bearing within thee the divine sun of 
truth, open, rend thyself, and let truth appear, 
let her come forth living and ardent from the 
source of love, from the centre of the Heart, 
" de medio ignis et nubis." Divine Heart of 
Jesus ! appear, come forth : arise, oh Sun of 
justice ; in Thee are aU wisdom and all truth, 
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instruct our ignorant hearts : " in corde prudentis 
requiescit sapientia, et indoctas erudiet." 

I will not seek truth elsewhere ; Thou hast 
the words of eternal life ; Thou art the open 
book wherein are written all the secrets of God 
and the mysteries of nature. All the laws of 
the universe, those which regulate the life of 
God, and those whichgovern the life of man, the 
past and the eternal future, the most sublime 
conceptions of the thought of the Most High 
and the simplest idea of human intelligence are 
in Thee, all truth is in Thee, Thou art Thyself 
the Truth, " ego sum Veritas," and the humblest 
child of man, who knows and receives Thee, 
knows everything, he who knows Thee not 
knows nothing. 

And thou, holy Church of Jesus Christ, 
mystical body of our Saviour, miraculous cloud, 
from which God delivers His oracles, come 
forward, enlarge thy borders, thou also art the 
truth. But yesterday thou didst issue from the 
ground like a slight vapour, rising from the 
midst of the desert; thou wast contained in the 

10—2 
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Heart of Jesus as in a little cloudlet, but the 
cloudlet has extended and become a great cloud 
which overshadows the earth ; the sun is in the 
midst of it and illuminates it, and from the 
bosom of the cloud, from the very Heart of 
Jesus, burst forth the fires of pure truth and 
holy love that shaU never be extinguished. 

Oh cloud, pure and holy cloud, cover the 
whole earth, and reveal to all, to souls, to 
societies, to families, to nations the divine sun 
which illuminates and warms Thee; Oh holy 
Church! the world is perishing for want of 
truth ; rend open the cloud, manifest the truth, 
reveal the Heart of Jesus. Amen ! 
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TWENTY-SEVENTH ELEVATIOK 

'' Ego sum pastor bonus." 
" I am the good shepherd." 

Nations have various masters, but God, in His 
goodness, has raised up for His people one only 
pastor, " suscitabo super vos pastorem unum." 

Kings govern peoples ; they levy taxes, im- 
pose laws and command armies; Jesus, our 
Lord, reigns only by gentleness and goodness : 
He conducts His flock and feeds it: He is a 
shepherd : " ego sum pastor bonus." 

What, Oh Lord ! hast Thou left the eternal 
hills to keep and feed Thy chosen sheep here 
below ? art Thou indeed a shepherd ? 

Yes, I am the good shepherd, and I am come 
that the sheep may have life, and that they may 
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have it abundantly ; I know My sheep, and My 
sheep know Me, and I lay down My life for 
My sheep. 

Oh touching mystery of tenderness, adorable 
invention of mercy and love ! Behold the Good 
Shepherd ! 

He is in the midst of His sheep, He resembles 
them ; " habitu inventus ut homo." His voice is 
sweet as an echo of heaven, when He calls us to 
lead us to the divine pastures. He is armed to 
defend lis, the cross is the pastoral staff with 
which He protects us and gathers us together ; 
the fold is the Church, for there is only one fold 
and one shepherd; the divine pastures slope 
downwards from the hill of Sion and extend in 
all directions, holy Sacraments water and ferti- 
lize them, a thousand virtues enamel them, and 
the sweet scent of their herbs, the perfume 
of their flowers fill the earth and ascend to 
heaven. 

The Divine Shepherd is seated on an eminence. 
His glance embraces all the flock. He watches 
over it as a mother watches over the cradle of 
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her infant ; sometimes He collects Himself as if 
to gather fresh tenderness and love, sometimes 
He raises His eyes to heaven in prayer, to ask 
protection for His flock, to re-assure His anxious 
solicitude ; but in general He bends His eyes 
on the sheep, in order to become well acquainted 
with their countenances, to know them and to 
love them better. He did not buy them. He 
made them ; they are the sheep of His hands. 
He formed their hearts, lovingly, one by one ; 
"oves manus ejus; finxit sigillatim corda eorum." 
Therefore He knows them and they know Him; 
He calls them by their name. He questions 
them. He instructs them ; He guides them or 
reproves them, warns them or threatens them, 
but always He watches over them and sheds 
over them peace, security, joy, love and abun- 
dance. 

When it happens that a sheep whom He 
knows well, forgetting the lessons, the love 
and the benefits of the Shepherd, does not 
reply to His call, He sets out immediately in 
search of the faithless one, leaving the rest of 
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the flock in the desert. Nothing stops Him ; 
He traverses plains and valleys, crosses streams, 
climbs rocks and mountains, until He finds the 
lost one, alone, in the midst of the woods, 
soiled, torn and trembling. He is not angry, 
He hastens to push aside the thorns and bram- 
bles, and places the sheep gently on His shoulders 
and carries it home rejoicing. 

Oh happy flock and Good Shepherd ! 
But He carries His tenderness even further. 
In a certain town, says the Prophet Nathan, 
a poor man had one ewe lamb. He had bought 
it and cherished it, it had grown up among his 
children, eating of his bread, drinking of his 
cup, and sleeping in his bosom ; it was to him 
as a daughter. 

Jesus is this poor man. He left the beati- 
tude and splendour of heaven to live among us 
like a poor Shepherd ; we are His only riches, 
we are His people and the sheep of His hand : 
" nos populus ejus et oves manus ejus." He loves 
us exceedingly. 
The flock is large, the sheep are numerous,. 
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but He knows each one by name, and clierishes 
it as if it were the only one ; He carries it in 
His anns and folds it to His bosom. He has 
but one kind of food, a single loaf, of which 
both eat ; one cup, they share it together > and 
the bread is the bread of love. His Heart which 
nourishes His own soul and life, " mens cibus est 
ut faciam voluntatem ejus qui misit me," and 
which He gives in the holy Eucharist, "caro mea 
vere est cibus. The cup, of which He. drinks, 
and of which He gives to drink, is it not also 
His Heart, whence flows life eternal, and with 
life endless love ? 

Oh ! do you understand, sheep of the Good 
Shepherd ? it is on His Heart that He cherishes 
us ; it is with His Heart that He feeds us ; this 
is the bread that He gives us, the cup of which 
He makes us to drink ! 

Oh Divine Pastor ! behold Thy little sheep ! 
Thou knowest it. Thou lovest it, too often it has 
forgotten Thy voice ! How many times, seek- 
ing it, hast Thou not sat down by the road-side, 
sad and weary ; " quserens me, sedisti lassus/* but 



154 Elevations to the Heart of Jesus. 

here it is; torn, weak, miserable, worn out 
and guilty, but repentant. Oh ! give it of Thy 
bread and of Thy cup, let it rest in Thy bosom, 
like the child of Thy Heart, " eratque illi sicut 
filia." Amen ! 
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TWENTY-BIGHTH ELEVATIOK 



i" Cor unum." 
" One Heart/' 

There is such a thing as Unity: there is an 
absolute, essential, and living Unity existing 
throughout the universe and among the innu- 
merable and various beings that form part of it. 
If there were not unity, there would be 
neither order, beauty, nor life, and, instead of 
this magnificent universe, there would only be 
numberless elements, tossed about in the con- 
fusion of chaos. It is unity that distinguishes, 
classifies, and regulates all things and produces 
the harmony of the world. Saint Augustine 
calls it the foundress of nature, " conditricem 
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natune," and indeed it is the origin and centre 
of everything, the heart of the world. 

But who can say where it resides ? who can 
discover it among the multitude of worlds, or 
find out the place where all things meet in 
unity and repose ? What is the bond of union 
among so many creatures, the central point of 
all their movements? Where shall we find 
the clue to unravel and understand human life, 
with its trials and struggles, the agitations and 
efforts of souls, generations and ages ; to what 
are they all tending ? 

Will there ever be an end to multiplicity, a 
goal to which all these individual efforts shall 
attain? and what shall the end be? what the 
goal where everything finds repose in perfect 
union and peace ? 

Oh my Grod ! I seek in the world for unity, 
and I only find duality and division. Every- 
where I see contraries, earth and heaven, matter 
and soul, God and man, the strong and the 
weak, the rich and the poor, everything is in 
opposition ; races and himian societies like the 
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rest of nature. Souls contend with souls, and, 
even in man himself, there is the rebellion of 
the flesh against the spirit, there are thoughts 
that dispute the mastery in his heart ; every- 
where I see discord and warfare. 

Ah ! who will harmonize it all ? Who will 
harmonize my thoughts, my love, and my life ? 
who will establish unity between the move- 
ments of my heart and the impulses of my 
nature ? Oh my God ! do Thou give me peace, 
harmony of life, unity of heart, " Cor unum 1" 

Unite souls, draw them together, make them 
live in peace and in divine imion of heart, " Cor 
unum!" 

Unite also and pacify races, the elements, and 
all created things; unite the world of matter 
and that of spirit, the human world of society, 
nations with one another, earth with heaven, 
man with God 1 

Give us the imiversal bond, absolute and lov- 
ing unity, vast enough to embrace all things, 
strong enough to retain all things, united in 
love, in one perfectly harmonious heart, in 
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which all things may be one. Oh Lord ! give 
us one heart, " Cor unnm 1" 

Oh, Heart of Jesus ! central point in which 
all things meet, sole focus of love and life, 
powerful bond uniting multiplicity and con- 
traries, manifest Thyself: all things are in 
Thee, and Thou art the unity of the world, 
" Cor unum." 

That they may be one, said our Lord, that 
they may be one in Us and with Us ; " ut et 
ipsi in nobis unum sint ;" it is the union of man 
with God, of heaven with earth, in the mystery 
of love, in the Eucharistic Heart. But also that 
they may be one among themselves, " ut omnes 
unum sint ;" that is the union of spirits in the 
same love and the same heart, the union of 
souls with souls and with all men. The unity 
resides in Him, and the union is perfect, "ut 
sint consummati in unum." 

Let us try to understand this double mystery. 

The heart of man had long tried to find God 
in the world ; it had asked him of the earth, of 
the sea, and of the abysses, but the call of love 
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had met with no response. Then man turned 
towards heaven; he interrogated the mighty 
universe, and, in its imposing harmony, the uni- 
verse repKed : " Ipse fecit nos, et non ipsi nos." 
It is He who hath made us, and not we our- 
selves. He created us. Yes, man experiences 
the want of God. In the depths of my heart I 
feel that I am made for God, I seek Him by 
day, I call for Him in the watches of the night, 
and my soul has no peace until it finds Him 
and rests in the union of His love. 

Can this longing to be united to Tliee be a 
dream, an illusion of our hearts ? Oh, my God ! 
tell me and cahn the perturbation of my soul ! 

God has answered: He has drawn near to 
us ; " Verbum caro factum est." He was made 
flesh, and He dwelt in the heart of man, in the 
unity of life and love : " Cor unum," one single 
heart! It is the heart of man, and it is the 
Heart of God: all the love of earth ascends 
into it, and the divine charity of heaven de- 
scends and meets it there, in the unity of one 
blood and on flesh, " Cor unum !" Then, that 
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nothing may be wanting to this union, in order 
to consummate it and cany it to the extreme 
" in finem," this one Heart, shall I say of man, 
or of God ? this living and central Heart, in 
which heaven and earth are united, the Heart 
of Jesus, gives Itself to us in the Holy Eucharist: 
"hoc nos pascimur, huic nos unimur, et facti 
sumus unum Christi corpus et una caro." We 
feed on it, it enters into us, and we live on it, 
in the unity of His body. His flesh, and of His 
love, " Cor unum !" Oh, joy ! holy joy of my 
soul ! union ! love ! my God is in me. His life 
is my life, and His Heart is my heart. 

This is the first mystery of the union of man 
with God, in the Divine Heart : that they may 
be one in Us and with Us : but our Lord added, 
that thej^ may be one among themselves, that 
souls may live together in union. 

It is in order to be united on earth that 
friends meet together at banquets, at which 
they partake of the same food, so as to have in 
their veins one blood and one life, that their 
hearts may expand in intimacy, and their souls 
hold communion together, and this is welL 
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But how imperfect is this union ! It is true 
that the guests sit at the same table, and that 
the same bread, the same cup, are passed from 
hand to hand, from your lips to my lips, but 
broken and divided. Each one takes his share, 
and the bread and wine that will nourish my 
life will not nourish that of my neighbour : he 
will have his portion, next to mine, but distinct 
from it. The union therefore is in the exterior 
sign only ; in reality the substance, the food is 
divided. 

Here, in the Tabernacle, there are many 
wafers, but there is one Christ, and not two : 
there is division in the appearances only, in 
reality there is but one Heart, one Body, one 
only God! When therefore I approach the 
holy table, and receive Him on my lips, and 
He descends into my heart, I receive Him 
entire, and when the priest, passing to my 
neighbour, places on his lips a fresh wafer, it is 
not a new Christ, it is not a Christ resembling 
mine, it is the same, the one Christ, He is re- 
ceived by him, He is received by a third, He is 

11 
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received by all, we all possess one and the same 
Christ, one and the same life, one and the same 
Love. The Apostle has declared it ; " unus panis, 
luram coiptis multi sumus ;" we are many, but 
we have only one bread ; we are one body, we 
may say, one heart : " Cor immn !" 

We are the grains of wheat, say the holy 
Fathers, in their poetical language : we are the 
grains of wheat, we are the grapes of the vine ; 
gather together the numberless grains of pure 
and chosen wheat, heap up the bunches of 
grapes : then, a miU for the com, a wine press 
fo* the grapes. They have been mingled 
together, and they have become a white and 
virgin paste; it is bread, and from the wine 
press escape purple floods that inebriate. It is 
Christ, they say, and we are in Christ, we are 
mingled with Him, and we live together : He is 
the bond. He is the life, He is the heart of each 
of us, " unus panis, unum corpus multi sumus.'* 

Oh, profoimd mystery of unity in the heart 
of Jesus 1 I communicated this morning, I com- 
municated with the Divinity, but I also com- 
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munic^t'ea^ with th^ Chuwh, with humanity, 
with its trials, its sufferings. Together with 
GU)d, in the unity of the love and the Heart of 
Jesus, I received my brethren, my father, my 
mother, those near me as well as those distant 
from me ; we are all brethren in the Heart of 
Jesus. Those who do not live in Him may be 
divided from one another by great chasms, such 
as birth, fortune, talents, or glory ; but for us 
who are together in Him, the world disappears, 
and, for those who meet and embrace in Him, 
there only remains love, uniting everything. 

Oh, unity! living unity! perfect unity ! unity 
of the heart, come and reign! reign among 
brethren, reign over our hearts and consummate 
them in Thine, one in truth, one in charity ; one 
in life, one in death, eternally one in heaven. 
Amen! 
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" Consummatum est." 
" It is consTiminated." 

It is consummated, it is finished, it is done, as 
the Angel of the Apocalypse says, "factum est." 

Strange mystery ! wonderful words ! who will 
teach me to understand them ? 

The Evangelists Matthew and Mark men- 
tion this supreme cry of the heart, without 
being] able to comprehend it: Jesus uttered a 
loud cry, they say, and expired. John alone, 
the disciple of love, the custodian of the secrets 
of the heart, heard and understood it. " Con- 
simmiatum est," it is consummated, cried Jesus, 
and bowing His head. He gave up the ghost. 
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But how is this ? nothing is ever completed 
in this world, nothing is ever perfected or 
finished, all nature is in a state of perpetual 
transition, bom afresh every day, every day 
commencing, " natura a nascendo." How many 
efforts, how many vain attempts, unfinished 
works, abortive enterprises; how many lives 
that fail to realize their object ! Look at the 
world, agitated and impelled forwards by a 
feverish activity, questioning everything, putting 
everything in motion, undertaking everything, 
daring everything, and completing nothing. 
And yet, oh my God! Thou sayest in Thy 
Heart that all is consummated, " consummatum 
est/' 

Yes ; it is consummated, it is finished ; I have 
completed the work that was given Me to do, 
I have fulfilled that which was written of Me ; 
all is accomplished. 

Oh, how this expression reveals and sums up 
all the mysteries of the Ufe and Heart of Jesus, 
His holiness. His perfection, and His love 1 

He came into the world to accomplish the 
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•will of His Father : " in capite libri sciiptum est 
de me; ut faciam, Deus, voluntatem tuam-'* 
He arose, in the morning of His life, like a giant, 
to run His course and finish His career. He 
hurried onwards. Arrived at the goal, having 
reached the summit. He reviews all His actions, 
the occupations of His life. His duty toward^ 
His Father, His ministry in the sight of men ; 
all is accomplished; His mission is consum- 
mated, " opus consunmiavi quod dedisti mihi" 
He has preached His doctrine, He has given 
glory to Ggd, to men truth, salvation, and 
peace ; He has neglected nothing, He has mul- 
tiplied His labours. His watchings. His prayers. 
His love, and His tears ; He has given His flesh 
and His Blood, He has given His Mother, He is 
about to give His life, and at that moment, 
calling to mind what remained to be fulfilled of 
the prophecies. He accomplishes it, and says at 
last. It is consunmiated." In the cup of gaU 
and vinegar were concentrated all the sufferings 
of His life; the sacrifice is ended, heaven is 
reconciled, justice is satisfied, peace reigns vie- 
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torious^ only the Heart remains, by which He 
completes and consummates His life, He gives 
It, He yields up Its Blood and Its love, all is 
accomplished, and He expires. 

But, oh Lord! how is this? is it thus that 
Thou endest, and dost Thou cut short Thy life, 
like any other life, at the threshold of the tomb, 
at the gates of the grave ? can it be that Thy 
great and incomparable work must thus end in 
death ? . Shall that which ThoU hast commenced 
not be completed, and shall Thy dying cry be 
only the last cry of helpless grief? " Oonsum- 
matum est." Can all be lost, or, rather, at the 
very moment when everything seems to perish, 
hast Thou in Thy Heart, the secret by which 
everything shall be saved, and, when death 
appears to triumph, shall life nevertheless gain 
the victory? 

Oh Lord ! explain Thy words to me, reveal 
to me this mystery, and teach me to see, in Thy 
Heart, the end and perfect consummation of aU 
things. 

In every consummation there is a double 
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operation, and as it were, a double mystery, 
there is the mystery and the operation of 
destruction, and there is the operation and the 
miracle of life. For- this two beings are 
neoeaaaiy, one which is consumed and perishes, 
the other which consumes and nourishes itself 
by death. Bring inert metal or dead wood 
close to an ardent fire, the flame will soon seize 
its prey, the incandescent matter will be trans- 
formed, its nature, its power and properties will 
be in combustion, and the devouring fire will in 
a few seconds have burned and consumed every- 
thing. Let the sun appear in heaven, the air 
wiU be heated- by it, the atmosphere will become 
luminous and warm, and the sun-beams shining 
over the world will envelop it in light and 
radiance. 

Thus all life consumes itself, thus Jesus 
consummates everything in His Heart. 

The heart is, as it were, a fire in the centre of 
every life. Its flame extends eveiywhere, 
penetrating to the extremities and burning down 
to the very roots of Hfe. life is concentrated 
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and consimmiated in the heart. When the heart 
is great, noble and holy, it influences the whole 
man ; it consecrates and consummates him in 
power, greatness and sanctity, and, when God 
enters the heart, a terrible power of fire is 
kindled there, a divine glow, a conflagration 
which nothing can arrest, which consumes and 
devours to the utmost the soul and the flesL 

This is the first mystery of the divine consum- 
mation effected in the Heart of Jesus, God and 
man met there ; all the fire of heaven, and God 
in the midst of the fire, descended on it, 
" descendit Dominus super eum in igne," and 
man, penetrated by it, burned through and 
through, was consummated in the Divinity. 
When the ancients sacrificed to God, they raised 
up their offerings towards heaven on a wooden 
altar, and, as they prayed, fire descended from 
heaven on the altar and consumed the victims ; 
in like manner on the Cross, the substantial 
and living fire, (Jod Himself, consumed the 
adorable victim in His bosom ; " consunmiatum 
est," 
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But, at the some time, by the same operation, 
and in the same Heart, God consummated life 
and destroyed death. 

So long as life remained hidden in the bosom 
of the Father, eternal and invulnerable, it was 
not possible for death to attack it, but, from the 
moment that life, manifesting itself in time, 
assumed a mortal body among men, from that 
moment death prepared for the combat. 

Watching all the movements of Ufe, death 
stealthily followed it, laid snares for it, and 
having at last led it into an ambuscade, attacked 
it, "mors et vita duello conflixere mirando." 
She seized it, attacking it violently in every 
member, she had nearly gained the mastery, 
and was preparing to strike a last blow at the 
Heart, when from that Heart issued a loud cry, 
which was not that of a dying man; a cry 
which astonished the whole world ; the cry of 
life in the bosom of death, " consummatum est !" 
Divine cry! cry of victory! where death 
thought she had seized her prey she met her 
conqueror, she had destroyed the mortal envelope 
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of life, she had killed the man, but in the heart 
of the man, when the limits of human life were 
passed, eternal Ufe arose powerful and triumph- 
ant from the bleeding remains of death ; "xjUix 
vitse mortuus regnat vivus." Death was 
vanquished, she had come to an end in the 
Heart of Jesus, " consummatum est !" It is the 
cry of joy, the cry of victory, the cry of our 
hope and our security, and it is the last cry : 
there is no more death, " et mors ultra nonerit/* 

Yes, it is the final cry ; Jesus did not accom- 
plish this double triumph for Himself, but for 
us. Containing in Himself all things, all life, 
all human souls, we are all consummated in Him, 
" consummatus, factus est omnibus pbtemperan- 
tibus sibi, causa salutis setemse ; " and this is not 
the least of the consummation operated in His 
Heart on the Cross. 

What strikes me particularly among the 
mysteries of the Heart of Jesus is, that It is 
really a human Heart, but not the heart of a 
human person; It is a man's Heart, but not the 
heartofaman. Allhimianity, the Catholic world. 
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the human race, the nations of the world are in the 
Heart of Jesus, " cohoeredes et concorporales ; *' 
It embraces the past and contains the future, It 
comprises everything, time and eternity. It 
consummates them, all mysteries are accom- 
plished, everything is completed in His Heart. 

The history of the Church was to be the 
development, the slow and progressive manifes- 
tation of this mystery, but already on the Cross, 
all was accomplished and consummated in the 
Heart. Heaven itself wiU. only make this 
mystery of consummationmore brilliantly evident 
to all eternity, and the Angel that is to reveal 
its splendour will repeat the words of Calvarj^ 
"Factum est:" it is done, I am Alpha and 
Omega, the beginning and the end. Then aU 
things wiU be seen in the Heart of Jesus : souls 
will be united to Him, to be consummated in Him 
and with Him, to be eternally consummated in 
Grod, in the imity of the same glory, the same 
love and the same life, and this will be the 
revelation of the mystery. " Consiunmabitur 
mysteriumDe." 
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Oh, Heart of Jesus ! perfect and accomplished 
Heart! I am ashamed of my weakness, and 
yet I would fain end my life and be consummated 
in Thee ! Oh my God ! when shall I give my- 
self to thee entirely ? when shall I complete my 
life, losing it in Thy love and Thy Heart ? Oh 
Lord ! when shall I be all in Thee, all in God ? 
Take me, take my life, its impulses, its aspi- 
rations ; my soul, my love, take all, consummate 
all, keep all for ever and ever. Amen ! 
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THIETIETH ELEVATIOK 



" Yitam habetis setemam." 



** You have eternal life." 



There is life everywhere ; the world is full of 
life. 

life works in the bosom of nature, extends 
throughout it, and vivifies all things. Have I 
not seen the earth tremble, even beneath her 
covering of hoar frost, and revive to new life ? 
Have I not heard the great trees rustle amid 
the gloom of the deep forests ? Everywhere I 
see life: I see it spring from the bosom of 
nature and circulate through a thousand different 
channels : it glides and murmurs in the stream, 
it bursts forth in the plant ; it bounds in the 
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heart of animals, it boils and thrills in the 
bosom of man; it rises and diffuses itseK in 
races and societies. Humanity lives ; the ages 
are fruitful, generations advance, the world 
progresses and its life increases ; every day one 
wave follows another, and the whole universe 
rejoices in the sweet and powerful conscious- 
ness of its durability, in the delight of living. 

And thou, Oh my heart ! tell me dost thou 
not possess life ? have I not heard in thee its 
gentle murmurs, its aspirations full of mystery, 
and its infinite longings ? Answer me, hast 
thou not life, ]i£% for ever ? 

My heart has answered, and the answer is 
strange : we bear in us death, and the most 
heedless may daily hear the reply : " ipsi in 
nobismetipsis responsum mortis habuimus." 

What an illusion ! what a bitter deception ! I 
thought to find life in the heart of man as in 
its centre, and I discover death. I hoped to 
live long, and my strength begins to fail, my 
blood to flow more languidly, my heart grows 
cold, I must die! Nature herself, notwith- 



176 Elevations to the Heart of Jeaus. 

standing her energy and vitality, becomes 
exhausted and is dying all around me; her 
activity, her ceaseless efforts are in vain ; one 
would call it life, says Saint Augustine, to see 
the pomp and the energy she displays, but it 
is only a shadow of life ; the bright figure of this 
world passes away, it is full of death, "hie 
abundat mori." Everything fades and perishes, 
everything falls into the abyss of death ; we die 
daily, "quotidie morior." 

And yet I was not intended to die ! When 
God made man He bestowed on him immortal 
and imperishable life, "fecit ilium inexter- 
minabilem;" and God divided this eternity 
which He gave to man into two parts, and, as it 
were, two lives ; the one short, uncertain and 
transitory, the other far better and more beauti- 
ful, which will endure as long as the eternity 
of God ; " vitam habetis setemam." 

Oh, Lord! give us life! not this agitated 
restless life, always exposed to danger, always 
anxious, fleeting and uncertain ; not a shadow, 
but true life, the life that never ends, that 
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springs from eternity and flows into eternity ; 
give us life everlasting. Tell us Lord, where 
life is, and where we shall find its source, 

Jesus, one day, sat down by a well, to explain 
this mystery. The human race, thirsty, weary, 
and exhausted, met Him there. It was at the 
sixth hour, that is about mid-day, the hour 
when fatigue is most felt, when the heart is 
most oppressed and the breath of life feeblesti 
He said to the human race, in the person of the 
woman oi Samaria, by the well of Jacob, If 
thou knewest the gift of God and Who it is 
that speaketh with thee, thou wouldst ask of 
Him and He would give thee living water, for 
the water that I give is a fountain of life, 
springing up unto life everlasting; and He 
added, " I am life ; " Ego sum vita, 

bh, touching mystery and divine lesson ! life 
has come down to earth and has shown itself 
to man, " vita manifestata est. ♦ ♦ , . annunti- 
amus vobis vitam seternam, quae erat apud 
Patrem et apparuit nobis." It is the eternal 
life which was in the bosom of the Father. The 

12 
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human race, the faithless spouse, the souls of 
men, had sought in vain for firuitfulness and life, 
""quinque enim viros habuisti, et nunc quem 
habes, non est tuus vir." They had found 
everywhere a fictitious life, which is not the 
true one, and behold ! life comes to offer Him- 
self to them : " Ego sum qui loquor tecum." 
Humanity, poor Humanity ! Thou hast been 
deceived, thou hast forsaken the true life, thou 
hast taken to thyself strange masters, '' quem 
hahes, non est tuus vir : " parched and anxious 
tkou seekest in vain after life, thou hopest to 
draw it from a thousand sources here below, 
''quinque enim viros habuisti," but none 
satisfy thee; panting and thirsty thou axt^ faint 
and near to die because thou hast not life ; thou 
dost not even know what it is, for if thou 
knowest it, thou wouldst ask for it: ^'si scires 
donum Dei, et quis est qui dicit tibi : Da mihi 
Ubere; tu forsitan petisses ab eo et dedisset 
tibi aquam vivam." 

But, Oh Lord! art Thou greater than our 
fathers, who made these wells, from which flow 
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to us abundant streams of happiness^ joy and 
life? 

Yes, replies the Saviour: "Whosoever drinketh 
of this water shall thirst again ; but he that shall 
drink of the water that I shall give hiTn shall 
not thirst for ever : but the waters that I 
shall give him shall become in him a foun- 
tain of water, springing up unto everlasting 
life." 

Oh, Lord ! give me this water, that I may 
no longer tiiirst, nor go to draw from the foun- 
tain ©f this world: "Domine, da mihi banc 
aquam, ut non sitiam, neque veniam hue 
haurire." 

Come, Oh Christian souls, leave all earthly 
fountains, here is true life, life eternal iN'ot a 
life that is measured and counted by moments, 
not a frail life that is bom in the morning and 
perishes at eventide ; these sources satisfy not, 
and it is necessary to return to them inces- 
santly : here is the true life, " apud me est fons 
vitae ;" life deep, infinite, immutable and eternal, 
the very life of God, springing for ever from the 

12—2 
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Father in the hosom of the Son, and, by the 
power of love returning eternally to the bosom 
which generated it : this is the life of God, this 
is its source. 

But the well is deep and I have nothing to 
draw with, "neque in quo haurias habes, et 
puteus alius est/* Oh, Lord ! who will descend 
for me into the depths of life, and with what 
vessel can T draw this water of eternal life to 
bring it to my lips ? 

It is Thou, Oh Divine Heart of Jesus ! Thou 
art the chosen vessel, drawing perpetually at 
the spring of eternal life : Thou art filled with 
it, and I hear in Thee the rippling of that sacred 
fountain which has its source in the Heart of 
God. I hear the murmur of the eternal waters. 
The fountain was sealed up from all eternity ; 
no one was acquainted with its depths, but 
Thou hast opened it in the house of David, for 
the inhabitants of Jerusalem, "in die iUa, erit 
fons patens domus David, et habitantibus 
Jerusalem." 

One day Eliseus prophesied ; the waters were 
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bad and the ground was barren, " aquae pessimse^ 
et terra sterilis :" the prophet went forth, bear- 
ing a vessel filled with salt, which he cast 
upon the waters ; and God said, « I have healed 
these waters, there shall no more be in them 
death or barrenness ;" " sanavi aquas has, et non 
erit ultra in eis mors, neque sterilitas.*' 

Come, Oh Divine Prophet ! Thou Who sittest 
by the well of Jacob, " video, quia Propheta es 
Tu ;" shed the love of which Thy Heart is full 
over our hearts ; the waters of our life are bitter, 
the springs of this world are poisonous, shed 
upon us the living waters of the eternal foun- 
tain, that there may no more be death or 
sterility in our hearts. 

Oh, Heart of Jesus I fountain of Ufe, I hasten 
to Thee, as the hart pantethand hasteneth after 
the water brooks. I abandon the poisonous 
springs of this life, I will remain with Thee 
near the Tabernacle, the true well of Jacob. 
There I shall hear the voice of the mighty 
waters that spring from the Eternal in the 
midst of Thy Heart. I shall approach my bum- 
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ing lips to the sacred borders of that mysteri- 
ous vessel, I shall drink at the source of life, I 
shaU drink abundantly, I shall drink for ever- 
more. Amen ! Amen ! 
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CONCLUSION. 

" Cciepit JesuB." 
" Jesus began." 

It ia the- doctrine of the Holy Scripture, Caith- 
fully preserved by Catholic tradition, that our 
Lord Jeans Christ hegan, and that we are to 
complete, His woik. 

Jeeus Himsdf teaches us this. He places 
Himself at our head, as our example : He calls 
on us to follow Him, and to do even more and 
greater things than He did. The whole voca^ 
don (md dignity of the Chriatiaa, and the 
daatiuy of the CSiarch, consist is accoupluih- 
ing that which is wanting in the work of the 
flanoar. 
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The mighty event announced by the Prophets^ 
the marvellous and new fact which comprisea 
in itself all the mystery of the life of Jesus 
Christ, in the Incarnation of the Word, the 
Word made flesh ; " Verbum caro factum ;" the 
Word, the Son of God, God Himself, in the heart 
and the flesh of man, to live there, to labour there 
on earth, in order that every action, every human 
life, every work done in the world, in a divine 
maimer, by Him, should be a perfect act, a con- 
summate mystery of religion and love. 

Grod began : He took upon Him the soul, the 
heart, the arms of man, to labour in His own 
person, to suffer and to live amongst us. It was 
Jesus who worked at Nazareth, and it was God 
who worked in Him, performing in Him, in 
order to sanctify them, all the actions of man. 
And what actions, what labour were these! 
Conceived by the thought of God and willed 
by His love. His strength and might were in 
the arms of the Man-Grod to accomplish them. 
What had ever been seen before comparable to 
this ? God had never descended so low as to 
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place Himself at the service of His creature, 
to labour Himself in the world that He had 
created. 

What He thus did for labour He did also for 
suffering and for love : God associated Himself 
to all the pains of man, He shared his toil 
and his life, in the Heart of Jesus. 

But that was only the beginning, *' coepit 
Jesus ;" the Word as yet was in Jesus Christ 
alone, in an obscure comer of the world, lead- 
ing a life of humility and retirement. It was 
the Will of God to complete the work begun, to 
communicate His Son, and with Him life, to all 
men, by making him enter into them, so as to 
be intimately united with all the actions, 
the sufferings, and the holy affections of hu- 
manity, It was His Will to communicate and 
extend the Incarnation, that the life of God 
might no longer operate in only one place^ but 
in all men and throughout the entire world. 
Therefore Jesus Christ is our model, and we are 
bound to accompUsh in ourselves that which 
He divinely commenced in His own Person, 
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Oh, Jesus ! Divine Jesus ! Thy Heart is my 
model, my perfect and sublime example ! 

But how can I ever live as Thou didst 1 How 
can I live the life of God in a mortal heurt ? 
the life of pure light and holy love in an agi- 
tated soul and a body ctf clay ? 

" Coepit Jesus f Jesus began : He has placed 
God within us ; He has generated us in the love 
<Kf His Heart, not of blood, nor of the will of 
the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of the 
Divinity : He has made us to be bom in God^ 
and we are the sons of God. We are a new 
race, which belongs to man by its natuf e» and 
which lives on God; it is called Theophorus; 
bom of Christ, it continues Christy and by Him 
the life and actions of God in the world. It is 
the Incarnation and the mysteries of the lifo 
and Heart of Jesus, which are thus completed 
every day, which are evesy day consummated in 
individuals and peoples. It is CShristianity^ it ia 
the Cflitafch which is called Gotholic^ and wlaek 
is the Body of Jesus Christ, and the c(»npiletion 
of His TitB, ^* qvLm est corpus ejus, et plenitudo 
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ejus;" it lives on God, on His love, on His 
mysteries, on His power, and it completes, to 
all eternity, His action in the midst of hu- 
manity. 

Let us, then, go to God living in the Heart of 
Jesus, let us go to Him and receive of His 
abundance. Let us all go, not only pious souls, 
but all of us, the poor, the laboiurer, little and 
great, let us go to the Heart of God, to gather 
fresh strength and courage, to receive His love 
and His life, to communicate with Jesus and 
His Divine Heart. 

And, when we return to our daily occupations 
we shall not return alone ; God wiU come with 
us, He wiU mingle Himself with our thoughts 
and affections. He will be with us in our labours, 
in our families, in all that interests us, in our 
society : the work so much desired by God wiU 
be accomplished: God wiU enter into His 
people, and the mysteries commenced in the 
Heart of Jesus will be completed ; " consumma- 
bitur mysterium Dei." 

Oh, my God ! hasten the accomplishment of 
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Thy designs, complete Uie work of Thy love : 
extend more and more,make known, consummate 
the mysteries of Thy Heart ; hasten to bring 
Thy work to an end, " fee conclusionemj * 
Amen I 





GENERAL PEACTICES OF DEVOTION 
TO THE SACEED HEART. 

1. To be enrolled in the Confraternity of the 
Sacred Heart. The members of this pious as- 
sociation, which has been enriched by the 
Sovereign Pontiffs with numerous Indulgences, 
recite daily a Pater, an Ave and the Credo, 
with the following invocation — 

Sweet Heart of Jesus, make me ever love 
Thee more and more. 

2. To receive the Holy Communion in repa- 
ration, with the intention to console the Heart 
of Jesus. This may be doneweekly or monthly. 
To obtain the benefit of the Indulgences, it is 
necessary to be inscribed on the register of the 
association. 
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3. To be enrolled in tiie holj League of Ae 
Apostolate of Prajer, whicli is, indeed, Ae 
devotion to the Heart of Jesus reduced to 
practice. "The only condition imposed on 
the associates is to appropriate to themselves all 
the intentions of the most holy Heart of Jesus, 
by offering, at least once a day, the actions and 
sufferings of the day, according to the intentions 
with which that Divine Heart prays and offers 
Itself continually." Statutes of the Apostolate. 

4. To celebrate with solemnity the Feast of 
the Sacred Heart, and to prepare for it by medi- 
tation or by a novena. 

5. To sanctify the first Sunday of the month 
by receiving the Holy Communion, and by 
making the acts of reparation and consecration 
to the Sacred Heart. 

6. To consecrate the month of Jime to the 
Sacred Heart. 

7. To have in one's oratory a representation 
of the Heart of Jesus, and to make that Divine 
Heart the confident of our sorrows, and the 
witness of our life. 
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8. To bare much zeal for all that concerns the 
honour of the most Holy Eucharist^ and which 
consequently closely affects the Heart of our 
Saviour living amongst us. 

9. To distribute images and books calcu- 
lated to promote the love of the Sacred 
Heart. 

10. In order to respond to the wish expressed 
by our Lord to the Blessed Margaret Mary, and 
to deserve to co-operate efi&caciously, according 
to His promise, in the salvation of souls, to 
consecrate ourselves, under the advice of our 
director, by a Vow, to the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus. 
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•• Among the Catholic prelates on the Continent, no name stands 
higher than that of Dr. Mermillod, the exiled Bishop of Geneva, 
whose eloquence struck so forcibly the English pilgrims at Paray-le- 
Monial last year. . . The object of these conferences was to stir up 
the female portion of creation to higher and holier lives, in the hope 
of so influencing their husbands, their brothers, and other relatives, 
and so to lend a helping hand to the right side in that struggle 
which, as Lady Herbert so eloquently and so truly remarks, * was 
formerly confined to certain places and certain minds, but is now 
going on all over the world — the struggle between God and the 
devil ; between faith and unbelief ; between those who still revere God's 
word, and the entire negation of all divine revelation.* " — Register. 

The Jesuits, and other Essays. By Willis Nevin. 
Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

• • If any one wishes to read in brief all that can be said about and 
in favour of the sons of Ignatius Loyola, by all means let him get 
this little work, where he will find everything ready ' at his fingers' 
ends. * "— Register. * ' It displays considerable vigour of thought, and 
no small literary power. This small book is a work of promise from 
one who knows both sides of those questions." — Union Review. 

Catherine Hamilton. By the author of " Tom*s Cruci- 
fix," &c. Fcap. 8vo. 2S. 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 

"A short, simple, and well-told story, illustrative of the power of 
grace to correct bad temper in a wayward girl. For Catholic 
parents who are possessed with such children, we know of no better 
book than • Catherine Hamilton.' " — Register. 

Photographs (10), illustrating the history of the Mira- 
culous Hosts, called the Blessed Sacrament of 
the Miracle. Price 2 s. 6d. the set. 

On Contemporary Prophecies. By Mgr. Dupanloup. 
Translated by Rev. Dr. Redmond. 8vo. is. 

The Child. By Mgr. Dupanloup. Translated, 3s. 6d. 

Protestantism and Liberty. By Professor Ozanam. 
Translated by W. C. Robinson. 8vo. is. 
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Dii'sSeldorf Society for the Distribution of Good, Reli- 
gious' Pictures. ' R. Washboume is now. Sole 
Agent for Great Britain and Ireland. Yearly 

.- . Subscription is 8s. 6d. Catalogue post free. 

Diisseldorf Gallery. 8vo. half morocco, 31s. 6d. This 
volume contains 127 Engravings handsomely 
bound in half morocco, full gilt. Cash 25 s, 

Diisseldorf Gallery. 4to. half morocco, ;^5 5 s. This 
superb work contains 331 Pictures. Handsomely 
bound in half morocco, full gilt. 

"We confidently believe that no wealthy Catholic~could possibly 
see the volume which we have examined and admired without 
ordering • The Diisseldorf Gallery" for the adornment of his draw- 
ing-room table. . . As lovers of art, we rejoice to see what has 
been done, and we can only desire with all possible heartiness, that 
such an enterprise as this may meet with the success it deserves." — 
Tablet. '* The most beautiful Catholic gift-book|that was ever sent 
forth from the house of a Catholic publisher." — /Register, 

Catholicism, Liberalism, and Socialism. Translated 

from the Spanish of Donoso Cortes, by Rev. 

W. McDonald. 6s. 
Replies to Gladstone's ^* Divine Decrees." 
Rome, semper eadem. By Denis Patrick Michael 

0*Mahony. is. 6d. 
A Few Remarks. 6d. 

Dramas, Comedies, Farces, 
He would be a Lord. From the French of " Le 

Bourgeois Gentilhomme." Three Acts. (Boys.) 2s. 
St. Louis in Chains. Drama in Five Acts, for boys. 2s. 

' • Well suited for acting in Catholic schools and colleges." — Tablet, 

The Expiation. A Drama in Three Acts, for boys. 2s. 

"Has its scenes laid in the days of the Crusades." — Register, 

Shandy Maguire. A Farce for boys in Two Acts. is. 
The Reverse of the Medal. A Drama in Four Acts, 

for young ladies. 6d. 
Emscliff Hall : or. Two Days Spent with a Great- Aunt. 

A Drama in Three Acts, for young ladies, 6d. 
Filiola. A Drama in Four Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 
The Convent Martyr, or Callista. By Dr. Newman. 

Dramatized by Dr. Husenbeth. is. 
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Garden of the SouL (Washbourne's Edition.) WUh 
Imprimatur of the Archbishop of WatminsUr. This 
edition has over all others the following advan- 
tages : — 1. Complete order in its arrangements. 2. 
Introduction of Devotions to Saint Joseph, Patron 
of the Church. 3. Introduction into the English 
Devotions for Mass to a veiy great extent of the 
Prayers from the MissaL 4. The Full Form of 
Administration of all the Sacraments pnblidy 
administered in Church. 5. The insertion of 
Indulgences above Indulgenced Prayers. 6. Its 
large size of type. Embossed, is. ; with rims, is. 
6d ; with Epistles and Gospels, is. 6d. ; with 
rims, 2S. French morocco, 2 s. ; with rims, 2s. 
6d. ; with E. and G., 2s. 6d. ; with rims, 3s. 
French morocco extra gilt, 2S. 6d. ; with rims, 
3s. ; with E. and G., 3s. ; with rims, 3s. 6d. 
Calf or morocco, 4s. ; with rims, 5 s. 6d. ; with 
E. and G., 4s. 6d. ; with rims, 6s. Calf or 
morocco extra, 5 s* ; with rims, 6s. 6d. ; with E. 
and G., 5s. 6d. ; with ritns, 7s. Velvet, with 
rims, 8s., I OS. 6d., and 13s. ; with E. and G., 
8s. 6d., IIS., and 13s. 6d. Russia, antique, with 
clasps, I2S. 6d. ; with E. and G., 13s. Ivory, 15s., 
2 IS., 25s,, and 30s.; with E. and G., iss. 6d., 
21s. 6d., 25s. 6d., and 30s. 6d. Antique bind- 
ings, with comers and clasps : morocco, 28s., 
with E. and G., 28s. 6d. ; russia, 30s., with E. 
and G., 30s. 6d. 

" This is one of the best editions we have seen of one of the best 
of all our Prayer-books, It is well printed in clear large type, on 
good paper." — Catholic Opinion. "A very complete arrangement 
of this which is emphatically-the Prayer-book of every Catholic 
household. It is as cheap as it is good, and we heartily recommend 
it. " — Un iverse. ' ' Two striking features are the admirable order dis- 
played throughout the book and the insertion of the Indulgences, 
m small type above Indulgenced Prayers." — Weekly Register. 

The Epistles and Gospels in cloth, 6d., roan, is. 6d. 
^Vashbourne, 18 Paternoster Row, London, 
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The Little Garden. Cloth, 6d., with rims, is. j em- 
bossed, pd., with rims, is. 3d. ; roan, is., with 
rims, IS. 6d. ; french morocco, is. 6d.,' with 
rims, 2S. ; french morocco, extra gilt, 2s., with 
rims, 2S. 6d. j imitation ivory, with rims, 3s. ; calf 
or morocco, 3?., with rims, 4s. ; calf or morocco, 
extra gilt, 4s., v^ith rims, 5s. ; velvet, with rims, 
5s., 8s. 6(i., ics. 6d. ; russia, with clasp, 8s.; 
ivory, with rims, los. 6d., 13s., 15s., 17s. 6d. j 
antique binding, with clasps : morocco, 173. 6d., 
russia, 20s. ; with oxydized silver or gilt mount- 
ings, in morocco case, 30s. 

A Few Words from Lady Mildred's Housekeeper. 2d. 

•• If any of our lady readers wish to give to their servants some 
hint; as to the necessity of laying up some part of their wages in- 
stead of spending their money in dressing above theii station, let 
them get ' A Few Words from Laciy Mildred's Housekeeper,' and 
present it for the use of the servants' hall or downstairs departments. 
The good advice of an experienced upper servant on such subjects 
ought not to fall on unwilling ears." — Register. 

Religious Reading. 

" Vitis Mystica ;" or, the True Vine. A Treatise 

on the Passion of Our Lord. Translated, with 

Preface, by the Rev. W. R. Bernard Brownlow. 

With Frontispiece. i8mo. 4s., red edges, 4s. 6d» 

" It is a pity that such a beautiful treatise should for so. many cen- 
turies have remained untranslated into our tongue." — Tablet. "It 
will be found very acceptable spiritual food." — Church Herald, 
" We heartily recommend it for its unction and deep sense of the 
beauties of nature." — 'Jhe Month. "Full of deep spiritual lore.' 
— Register. ' ' Every chapter of this little volume affords abundan 
matter for meditation." — Universe. "An excellent translation of 
beautiful treatise." — Dublin Review. 

Ebba; or, the Supernatural Power of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. In French. i2mo. is. 6d.; cloth gilt, 2s.6d. 

"The author has caught very well many of the difficulties which 
bar the way to the Church in this country... We may venture to hope 
that the work will also bear fruit on the Continent." — The Month, 
"There are thoughts in the work which we value highly." — Dublin 
Review. " It is a clever and trenchant work. . . Written in a lively 
and piquant style." — Register. " The tone of the book is kind and 
fervent." — Church Herald. " The book is exceedingly well written, 
and will do good to all who read it." — Universe. 
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Holy Places ; their Sanctity and Authenticity. By' the 
Rev. Fr. Philpin. . With Maps! Crown 8 vo. 6s. 

'• It displays an amount of patient research not often to be met 
with." —Universe. '" Dean Stanley and other sinners in controversy 
are treated with great gentleness. They are indeed thoroughly ex- 
posed and refuted." — /Register. " Fr. Philpin has a particularly 
nervous and fresh style of handling his subject, with an occasionad 
picturesqueness of epithet or simile. ' ' — Tablet. * ' We do not question 
his learning and industry, and yet we cannot think them to have 
been uselessly expended on this work." — Spectator. "... Fr. 
Philpin there weighs the comparative value of extraordinary, ordi- 
nary, and natural evidence, and gives an admirable summary of the 
witness of the early centuries regarding the holy places of Jerusalem, 
with archaeological and architectural proofs. It is a complete trea- 
tise of the subject." — The Month. "The author treats his subject 
with a thorough system, and a competent knowledge. It is a book 
of singular attractiveness and considerable merit." — Church Herald. 
" Fr. Philpin's very interesting book appears most opportunely, and 
at a time when pilgrimages have been revived." — Dublin Review. 

The Consoler; or, Pious Readings addressed to the 

Sick and to all who are afflicted. By the Rev. 

P. J. Lambilotte, S.J. Translated by the Right 

Rev. Abbot Burder, O. Cist. Fcp. 8vo. 4s. 6d, 

. red edges, 5 s. 

r "As • The Consoler' has the merit of being written in plain and 
simple language, and while deeply spiritual contains no higher 
flights into the regions ot mysticism where poor and ignorant 
readers would be unable to follow, it is very specially adapted for 
one of the subjects which its writer had in ^ view, namely, its intro- 
duction into hospitals." — Tablet. "A work replete with wise 
comfort for every affliction." — Universe. "A spiritual treatise of 
great beauty and value." — Church Herald. 

The Souls in Purgatory. Translated from the French, 
. by the Right Rev. Abbot Burder, O. Cist. 32mo. 3d. 

» "It will be found most useful as an aid to the cultivation of this 
especial devotion." — Register. 

Flowers of Christian Wisdom. By Lucien Henry. 
With a Preface by the Right Hon. Lady Herbert 
of Lea. iSmo. 2s. ; red edges, 2s. 6d. 

^ "A compilation of some of the most beautiful thoughts and 
passages in the works of the Fathers, the great schoolmen, and 
eminent modem Churchmen, and will probably secure a good cir- 
culation." — Church Times. "It is a compilation of gems of thought, 
carefully selected."— T'a^/tf/. "It is a small but exquisite bou- 
quet, like that which S. Francis of Sales has prepared for Philotkea" 
— Universe. . . ; 
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Apostleship of Prayer. By Rev. H. Ramiere. 6s. 

The Happiness of Heaven. By a Father of the 
Society of Jesus. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 

God our Father. By the same Author. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 

The Light of the Holy Spint in the World. By the 
Rev. Canon Hedley, O.S.B. is^; cloth, is. 6d. 

A General History of the Catholic Church : from the 
commencement of the Christian Era until the 
present time. By the Abbe Darras. 4 vols., 
large 8vo. cloth, 48s. 

The Book of Perpetual Adoration; or,. the Love of 
Jesus in the most Holy Sacrament of the Altar. 
By Mgr. Boudon. Edited by the Rev. J. Red- 
man, D.D. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. ; red edges, 3s. 6d. 

" This new translation is one of Boudon's most beautiful works, 
. . . and merits that welcome in no ordinary degree. " — Tablet. "The 
devotions at the end will be very acceptable aids in visiting the 
Blessed Sacrament, and there are two excellent methods for assisting 
at Mass." — The Month. " It has been pronounced by a learned 
and pious French priest to be ' the most beautiful of all books 
written in honour of the Blessed Sacrament." —The Natipn, 

Spiritual Works of Louis of Blois, Abbot of Liesse. 
Edited by the Rev. John Edward Bowden, of the 
Oratory. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d ; red edges, 4s. 

" No more important or welcome addition could have been made 
to our English ascetical literature than this little book. - It is a model 
of good translation."— Z?a^/y« Review. " This handy little volume 
will certainly become a" favourite." — Tablet. "Elegant and .flow- 
ing. " — Register. ' ' Most useful of meditations. " — Catholic Opinion. , 

Heaven. Opened by the Practice of Frequent Confes- . 
sionand Communion. By the.Abbd Favre. . 
Translated from the French, carefully. revised by. 
a Father of the Society of Jesiis." ' Third Edition.* 
Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. ; red'^dges, 4s'. Che^p^e'dit. 2s. 

• "This beautiful little book of de^otionr We may recommend it 
to the clergy as weir as to the XzSiy:'— Tablet.' ■ V It .lis filled with, 
quotations from, the Holy Scrip'tures, the Fathers, and the Councils 
of the^ Chufch,' and thus', will" be found 'of mater al assistance to 
th^ clergy, 'as*.*a> storehouse of 'doctrinal and aseetical-Slitiierittes on 
the two great sacraments of Holy Eucharist -and Penance." — 
Register. ,.•■.., -, . • - - , ^ 
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The Spiritual Life. — Conferences delivered to the 
Enfants de Marie by Pfere Ravignan. Cr. 8vo. 5s. 

" P^re Ravignan's words are as applicable to the ladies of London 
as to those of Paris. They could not have a better book for their 
spiritual reading." — Tablet, ** A depth of eloquence and power of 
exhortation which few living preachers can rival.'* — Church Review. 

Lenten Thoughts. Drawn from the Gospel for each 
day in Lent. By the Bishop of Northampton. 
IS. 6d. ; stronger bound, 2s. ; red edges, 2s. 6d. 

"A beautifid little volume of Meditations." — Universe, '•"V^U 
be found a useful manual." — Tablet. " An admirable little book.' 
— Nation. "Clear and practical." — The Month, "A very beauti- 
ful and sipmle little book." — Church Herald, 

Holy Communion : it is my Life. By H. Leboa 4s. 
Contemplations on the Most Holy Sacrament of the 

Altar, drawn from the Sacred Scriptures. iSmo. 

cloth, 2S. ; cloth extra, red edges, 2s. 6d. 

•• This is a welcomQ addition to our books of Scriptural devotion. 
It contains thirty-four excellent subjects of reflection before the 
Blessed Sacrament, or for making a spiritual visit to the Blessed 
Sacrament at home j for the use of the side." — Dublin Review. 

Good Thoughts for Priests and People; or Short 

Meditations for Every Day in the Year. By Rev. 

T. Noethen. i2mo. 8s. 
One' Hundred Pious Reflections. Extracted from 

Alban Butler's "Lives of the Saints." i8mo. 

cloth, red edges, 2s. ; cheap edition, is. 

' ' A happy idea. The author of ' The Lives of the Saints * had a 
way of breathing into his language the unction and force which 
carries the truth of the Gospel into the heajt,"— Letter to the Editor 
from The Right Rev. Dr. Ullathorne, Bishop of Birming- 
ham. " Well selected, sufficiently short, and printed in good bold 
type." ^Tablet. "Good, sound, practical." — Church Herald. 

The Imitation of Christ. With reflections. 32mo. 
IS. Persian calf, 3s. 6d. Also an Edition with 
ornamental borders. Fcap. cloth, red edges, 3s. 6d. 

Following of Christ. Small pocket edition, is. cloth ; 
IS. 6d. embossed ; roan, 2s ; French morocco, 2s. 
6d. ; calf or morocco, '4s. 6d. ; calf or morocco 
extra gilt, 5s. 6d. ; ivory, 15s. and i6s. ; morocco, 
antique, 17s. 6d. ; russia antique, 20s. 
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Conversion of the Teutonic Race. By Mrs, Hope, 
author of " Early Martyrs." Edited by the Rev. 
Father Dalgaims. 2 vols, crown 8vo. i^s. 

I. Conversion of the Franks and the English, 6s. 

II. S. Boniface and the Conversion of Germany, 6s. 

♦•It is good in itself, possessing considerable literary merit; it 
forms one of the few Catholic books brought out in this country 
which are not translations or adaptations." — Dublin Review. "It 
is a gfeat thing to find a writer of a book of this class so clearly 
grasping, and so boldly setting forth truths, which, familiar as they 
are to scholars, are still utterly unknown by most of the writere of 
our smaller WiQTdXutQ."— Saturday Review. "A very valuable 
work .... Mrs. Hope has compiled an origmal history, which 
gives constant evidence of great erudition, and sound historical judg- 
ment. "—M»«/>%. " This is a most taking book : it is solid history 
and romance in on^."— Catholic Opiniott. "It is carefully, and 
in many parts beautifully written." — Universe. ^ , 

Cistercian Order : its Mission and Spint. Comprising 
the Life of S. Robert of Newminster, aiid the Life 
of S. Robert of Knaresborough. By the author 
of " Cistercian Legends.'' Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

.Cistercian Legends of the 13th Century. Translated 
from the Latin by the Rev. Henry Collins. 3s. 

"Interesting records of Cistercian sanctity and cloistral experi- 
ence. "—Z>«W/« Review. ' ' A casquet of jewels. — Weekly Register, 
"Most beautiful legends, full of deep spiritual reading, —/^^fj?/'. 
"Well translated, and beautifully got yip."— Month 'A compila- 
tion of anecdotes, full of heavenly vi'vsd.om.^—Cathohc Opmion, 

The Directorium Asceticum; or Guide to the Spuritual 
Life. By Scaramelli. Translated and edited at 
• St. Beuno's College. 4 vols, crown 8vo. 24s. 

Maxims of the Kingdom of Heaven. New and en- 
larged Edition. 5s. ; red edges, 5s. 6d. ; calf or 
morocco, los. 6d. ^ *i, ^ 

' "The selections on every subject are numerous, and the order 
and arrangement of the chapters^ will greatly facilitate meditation 
and reference. "-^r^m^«'j yournal. " We are glad to see that 
this admirable devotional work, of which we have before spoken m 
warm p aise, has reached a second issue. J-.^'^'^^^; .^^^*/,f: 
• • It has an Introduction by J. H. N., and bears the ^"ipnmatur of the 
Archbishop of Westminster. We need say no mo^ "^ ? vS, • • Thw 
Tablet. " A most beautiful little book. "-Cathchc Opinon. 1 his 
priceless voXyxxa^r -Universe. " Most suitable for meditation and 
reference. ' '— Dublin Review^ _^ 
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Tne Oxford Undergraduate of Twenty Years Ago : 
his Religion, his Studies, his Antics. By a 
Bachelor of Arts. [Author of "The Comedy of 
Convocation."] 2S. 6d. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. 

"The writing is fuU of brilUancy and point."— raWif/. "Time 
has not dimmed the author's recollection, and has no doubt served 
to sharpen his sense of undergraduate humour and his reading of 
undergraduate character."— ^^a«w>r<r. " It will deservedly attract 
attention, not only by the briskness and liveliness of its s^le, bat 
also by the accuracy of the picture which it probably give^ of an 
individual experience."— 7"^^ Month. "Whoever takes this book 
in hand will read it through and through with the keenest pleasure 
and wiA great benefit."— £/ifiv«rw. 

The Infallibility of the Pope. A Lecture. ^ the 
same Author. 8vo. is. 

"A splendid lecture, by one who thoroughly tmderstands his 
subject, and in addition is possessed of a rare power of language in 
which to put before others what he himself knows so well." — Uni" 
verse. " There are few writers so well able to make things plain 
and intelligible as the author of ' The Comedy of Convocation.' • • • 
The lecture is a model of argument and style." — Regyster, 

Comedy of Convocation in the English Church. 
Edited by Archdeacon Chasuble, D.D. 2s. 6d. 

Reply to the Bishop of Ripon's Attack on the Catholic 
Church, By Uie same Author, dd. 

The Harmony of Anglicanism, Report of a Con- 
ference on Church Defence. [By T. W. M. Mar- 
shall, Esq.] %\6, 2S. 6d. 

" • Church Defence' is characterized by the same caustic irony, 
the same good-natured satire, the same logical acuteness which dis- 
tinguished its predecessor, the • Comedy of Convocation.' ... A 
more scathing bit of irony we have seldom met with." — Tablet, 
" Clever, humorous, witty, learned, written by a keen but sarcastic 
observer of the Establishment, it is calculated to make defenders 
wince as much as it is to make all others smUe." — Nonconformist* j 

The Roman Question. By Dr. Husenbeth. is. 
Consoling Thoughts of St. Francis de Sales. By Pfere 

Huguet. i8mo., 2s. 
Holy Readings. Short Selections from well-known 

Authors. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 32mo. 

cloth, 2s. ; cloth, red edges, 2s. 6d. ; roan, 3s. 

morocco, 6s. [See " Ca&olic Hours," p. 23.] 
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St. Peter ; his Name and his Office as set forth in 
Holy Scripture. By T. W. Allies. Second Edi- 
tion. Revised. Crown 8vo. 5s. 

" A standard work. There is no single book in English, on the 
Catholic side, which contains the Scriptural argument about St. 
Peter and the Papacy so clearly or conclusively put."— M<?«/A. 
•'An admirable volume." — The Universe. "This valuable work." 
— Weekly Register, "A second edition, with a new and very 
touching preface." — Dublin Review. 

The Life of Pleasure. Translated from the French 

of Mgr. Dechamps. Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. 
Sure Way to Heaven : a little Manual for Confession 

and Holy Communion. 32mo. cloth, 6d. Persian 

2s. 6d. Calf or morocco, 3s. 6d. 
Compendium of the History of the Catholic Church. 

By Rev. T. Noethen. i2mo. 8s. 
History of the Catholic Church, for schools. By 

Rev. T* Noethen. i2mo. 5s. 6d. 
An ti- Janus. Translated from the German of Dr. 

Hergenrother, by Professor Robertson. 43* 
Benedictine Almanack. Yearly. Price id. 
Catholic Calendar and Guide to the Services of the 

Church. Yearly. Price 4d. and 6d. 
Catholic Directory for Scotland. Yearly, is. 
Dr. Pusey's Eirenicon considered in Relation to 

Catholic Unity. By H. N. Oxenham. 2s. 6d. 
Sancti Alphonsi Doctoris Officium Parvum — Novena 

and Little Office in honour of St. Alphonsus. 

Fcap. 8vo. IS. ; cloth, 2s. ; cloth extra, 3s. 
Familiar Instructions on Christian Truths. By a Priest. 

No. I, Detraction. 4d. No. 2, The Dignity of the 

Priesthood. 3d. No. 3, Necessity of hearing 

the Word of God. Why it produces no fruit, and 

how to be heard. On the necessity of Faith. 3d. 
Sweetness of Holy Living ; or Honey culled from the 

Flower Garden of S. Francis of Sales, is. 

French morocco, 3s, 

'* In it will be found some excellent aids to devotion and medita* 
^on."— Weekly Register. 
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Commonitoiy of S. Vmcent of Lerins. i2ma is. $d* 

Men and Women of the English Refonnadon, from 

the days of Wolsey to the death of Cianmer. By 

S. H. Burke, M.A. 2 vols. 13s. VoL ii, 6s. 6d. 

' "It contains a great amount of curious and useful infonnation, 
gathered together with evident care." — Dublin Review. " In- 
teresting and valuable." — Tablet. " It is, in truth, the only dis- 
passionate record of a much contested epoch we have ever read." 
— Cosmofolitan, "It is so forcibly, but truthfully written, that it 
should be in the hands of every seeker after truth." — Catholic 
Ofinion. — " On all hands admittfd to be one of the most valuable 
historical works ever published." — Nation. " The author produces 
evidence that cannot be gainsayed." — Universe. " Full of interest, 
and very temperately written." — Cleurch JReview, "Able, fairly 
Impartiari and Ukely to be of considerable value to the student of 
bistoiv. Replete with information." — Church Times. "The book 
supplies many hitherto unknown facts of the times of which it is 
a nistory." — Church (pinion, "A clever and well-written his- 
torical statement of facts concerning the chief actors of our so-called 
Reformation. "-^TA^ Month. 

Pfere Lacordaire's Conferences. Gk)d, 6s. Jesus Christ, 
6s. God and Man, 6s. 

A Devout Paraphrase on the Seven Penitential Psalms j 
or, a Practical Guide to Repentance. By the 
Rev. Fr. Blyth. To which is added : — Necessity 
of Purifying the Soul, by St. Francis of Sales. 
i8mo., IS. 6d. ; red edges, 2s. ; cheap edition, is. 

" A new edition of a book well known to our grandfathers. The 
work is full of devotion and of the spirit of prayer. ^ Universe. ' ' A 
venr excellent work, and ought to be in the hands of every Catholic." 
— Waterford News, 

A New Miracle at Rome ; through the Intercession of 

Blessed John Berchmans. 2d. 
Cure of Blindness ; through the Intercession of Our 

Lady and St. Ignatius. 2d. 

BY THE POOR CLARES OF KENMARE. 

Woman's Work in Modem Society. 7s. 6d» 

A Nun's Advice to her Girls. 2s. 6d. 

Daily Steps to Heaven. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 6d. 

Book of the Blessed Ones. 4s. 6d. 

Jesus and Jerusalem ; or, the Way Home. 4s. 6d. . 

The Spouse of Christ Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

"^h e Ecclesiastical Yea r. Fcap 4s. 6d. ; calf, 6s. 6d. 
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Sermons, Lectures, &c. By Rev. M. B. Buckley, 6s. 
A Homely Discourse ; Mary Magdalen. Cr. 8vo. 6d. 
Extemporaneous Speaking. By Rev. T. J. Potter. 53. 
Pastor and People. By Rev. T. J. Potter. 6s. 
Eight Short Sermon Essays. By Dr. Redmond, is. 
One Hundred Short Sermons. By Rev. H. T. 

Thomas. 8vo. 12s. 
Catholic Sermons. By Father Burke, and others. 2s. 
Non Possumus ; or, the Temporal Sovereignty of the 

Popes. By the Rev. Father Lockhart. is. 
Secession or Schism. By Fr. Lockhart. 6d. 
Who IS the Anti-Christ of Prophecy ? By the Rev. 

Fr. Lockhart. is. 
The Communion of Saints. By the Rev. Father 

Lockhart. is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 
The Church of England and its Defenders. By the 

Rev. W. R. Bernard Brownlow. 8vo. ist Letter, 

6d. j 2nd Letter, is. 
Lyrics of Light and Life. XLIII original poems, by 

Dr. Newman and others. 5s. 
Lectures on the Life, Writings, and Times of Edmund 

Burke. By Professor Robertson. 5s. 
Professor Robertson's Lectures on Modem History 

and Biography. Crown 8vo. cloth, 6s. 
The Knight of the Faith. By the Rev. Dr. Laing. 

1. A Favourite Fallacy about Private Judgment id. 

2. Catholic not Roman Catholic 4d. 

3. Rationale of the Mass. is. 

4. Challenge to the Churches of England, Scotland, 

and all Protestant Denominations, id. 

5. Absurd Protestant Opinions concerning IntentioHy 

and Spelling Book of Christian Philosophy. 4d. 

6. Whence the Monarch's right to rule. 2S. 6d. 

7. Protestantism against the Natural Moral Law. id. 
8. . What is Christianity ? 6d. 

Abridged Explanation of the Medal or Cross of S. 
Benedict, id. 
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Diary of a Confessor of the Faith. z2ino. is. 
Sursum, is. Homeward, 2S. Both by Rev. Fr. Rawes. 
Sermon at the Month's Mind of the Most Rev. Dr. 

Spalding, Archbishop of Baltimore, is. 
Commentary on the Psalms. By Bellarmin. 4to. 4s. 
Monastic Legends. By £. G. K. Browne. 8vo. 6d. 

BY DR. MANNING, ARCHBISHOP OF WESTMINSTER. 

The Convocation in Crown and Council. 6d. net. 
Confidence in God. Fcap. is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 
Temporal Sovereignty of the Popes, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 
The Churdi, tiie Spirit, and the Word. 6d. 

BY TKEr PASSIONIST FATHERS. 

The School of Jesus Crucified. 3s. 6d. ; tnorocco, 5s. 
The Manual of the Cross and Passion. 32mo. 2S. 6d. 
The Manual of the Seven Dolours. 32mo. is. 6d. 
The Christian Armed. 32mo. is. 6d. ; mor. 3s. 6d. 
Guide to Sacred Eloquence. 2S. 

Religious Instruction. 

The Catechism, Illustrated with Passages from the 
Holy Scriptures. Arranged by the Rev. J. B. 
Bagshawe, with Imprimatur. Crown 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

*' I believe the Catechism to be one of the best possible books of 
Qontroversy. to those, at least, who are inquiring with a real desire 
to find the truth." — Extract from the Preface. 

*• An excellent idea. The very thing of all others that is needed 
by many under instruction." — Tablet. "It is a book which will 
do incalculable good. Our priests will hail with pleasure so valu- 
able a help to their weekly instructions in the Catechism, while in 
schools its value will be equally recognized." — Weekly Register. 
* * A work of great merit. " — Church Herald. • ' We can hardly wish 
for anything better, either in intention or in performance." — The 
Month, • • Very valuable. " — Dublin Review. 

A Dogmatic Catechism. By Frassinetti. Translated 
from the original Italian by the Oblate Fathers 
of St. Charles. With a Preface by His Grace 
the Archbishop of Westminster. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

" We give a few extracts from Frassinetti's work, as samples ot 
its excellent execution." — Dublin Review. " Needs no commenda- 
tion." — Month. *' It will be found useful, not only to catechists, but 
also for the instruction of converts from the middle class of society." 
— Tab let. 
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The Threshold of the Catholic Church. A course of 
Plain Instructions for those entering her Com- 
munion. By Rev. J. B. Bagshawe. Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

• "A scholarly, well-written book, full of information." — Church 
Herald. "An admirable book, which will be of infinite service to 
thotisands." — Universe. " Plain, practical, and unpretentious, it ex- 
hausts so entirely the various subjects of instruction necessary for 
our converts, that few missionary priests will care to dispense with 
its assistance." — Register. " It has very special merits of its own. . 
It is the work, not only of a thoughtful writer and good theologian, 
but of a wise and experienced priest." — Dublin Review. " Its 
characteristic is the singular simplicity and clearness with which 
everything is explained. . . It will save priests hours and days of 
time." — Tablet. *• There is much in it with which we thoroughly 
agree." — Church Times. "There was a great want of a manual of 
instruction for convents, and the want has now been supplied, and in 
the most satisfactory manner." — The Month. 

The Catechism of Christian Doctrine. Approved for 
the use of the Faithful in all the Dioceses of 
England and Wales. Price id. ; cloth, 2d. 

A First Sequel to the Catechism. By the Rev. J. 
Nary. 32mo. id. 

" It will recommend itself to teachers in Catholic schools as one 
peculiarly adapted to the use of such children as have mastered the 
Catechism, and yet have nothing else to fall back upon for higher 
religious instruction. It will be found a great assistance as well to 
teachers as to pupils who belong to the higher standards in our 
Catholic poor schools." — Weekly Register, 

Catechism made Easy. A Familiar Explanation of 
"The Catechism of Christian Doctrine." By 
Rev. H. Gibson. Vol. I., 4s. Vol. II., 4s. 

The Seven Sacraments explained and defended. 
Edited by a Catholic Clergyman, is. 6d. 

Burton's Ecclesiastical History, is. 

Protestant Principles Examined by the Written Word. 
Originally entitled, " The Protestant's Trial by 
the Written Word." New edition, i8mo. is. 

» - ** An excellent book. " — Church News, * ' A good specimen of the 
concise controversial writing of English Catholics in the early part of 
the seventeenth century." — Catholic Opinion. ' • A little book which 
might be consulted profitabty by any Catholic." — Church Tinus. 
"Adever little manual." — Westminster Gazette. "A useful little 
volume."— r>ltf Month. " An excellent little hocik.**— Weekly Re- 
gister, "A well-written and well-argued treatise." — Toilet. 
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Descriptive Guide to the Mass. By the Rev. Dr. 
Laing. is. ; extra cloth, is. 6d. 

"An attempt to exhibit the structure of the Mass. The logical 
relation of parts is ingeniously effected by an elaborate employnient 
of differences of type, so that the classification, down to the minutest 
subdivision, may at once be caught by. the eye." — Tablet. 

The Necessity of Enquiry as to Religion. By Henry 
John Pye, M.A. 4d. ; for distribution, 20s. a 
hundred; cloth, 6d. 

" Mr. Pye is particularly plain and straightforward.'* — Tablet, 
"It is calculated to do much good. We recommend it to the 
clergy, and think it a most useful work to place in the hands of aU 
who are under instruction. " — Westminster Gazette. ' ' A thoroughly 
searching little pamphlet" — Universe. "A clever little pamphlet. 
£ach point is treated briefly and clearly." — Catholic Opinion. 

A General Catechism of the Christian Doctrine. By 
the Right Rev. Dr. Poirier. i8mo. gd. 

The Grounds of Catholic Doctrine. By Dr. Chal- 
loner. Large type edition. i8mo. cloth, 4d, 

Dr. Butler's First Catechism, id. Second Catechism, 
id. ; TTiird Catechism, i^. 

Dr. Doyle's Catechism, i^. 

Lessons on the Chnstian Doctrine, id. 

Fleiiry's Historical Catechism. Large edition, ijd. 

Bible History for the use of Catholic Schools and 
Families. By the Rev. P*.. Gilmour. 2s. 

Herder's Prints — Old and New Testament. 40 large 
coloured pictures. 1 2s. 

Origin and Progress of Religious Orders, and Happi- 
ness of a Religious State. By Fr. Jerome Platus, 
S.J. ; translated by Patrick Mannock, Fcap. 8vo. 
2S. 6d. 

•' The whole work is evidently calculated to impress any reader 
with the great advantages attached to a religious life." — Register. 

Children of Mary in the World. 32mo. id. 
The Christian Teacher. By Ven. de la Salle, is. 8d. 
Christian Politeness. By the Ven. de la Salle, is. 
Duties of a Christian. By the Ven. de la Salle. 2s. 
The Monks of lona and the Duke of Argyll. By the 
Rev. J. Stewart M'Corry, D.D. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 
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The Young Catholic's Guide to Confession and Holy 
Communion. By Dr. Kenny. Third edition. 
Paper, 4d. ; cloth, 6d. ; cloth, red edges, pd. 

" Admirably suited to the purpose for which it is intended." — 
Weekly Register. * ' One of the best we have seen. The instructions 
are clear, pointed, and devout, and the prayers simple, well con- 
structed, and sufficiently brief. We recommend it." — Church News, 

Practical Counsels for Holy Communion. By Mgr. 
de S^ur. Translated for children, pd. 

Pactical Counsels on Confession. By Mgr. de 
S^gur. Translated for children. 6d. 

Instructions for the Sacrament of Confirmation. 6d. 

Auricular Confession. By Rev. Dr. Melia. is. 6d. 

Explanation of the Epistles and Gospels, &c. By the 
Rev. Fr. Goffine. Illustrated. 7 s. 

Rules for a Christian Life. ByS. Charles Borromeo. 2d. 

Anglican Orders. By the Very Rev. Canon Williams. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

The Rainy Day, and Guild of Our Lady. By the 
Rev. Fr. Richardson. 2d. 

Little by Little ; or, the Penny Bank. By the Rev. 
Fr. Richardson, id. 

The Crusade, or Catholic Association for the Sup- 
pression of Drunkenness. By the same. id. 

Lives of Saints, &c. 

Life of the Ven. Anna Maria Taigi. Translated 
from the French of Calixte, by A. V. Smith 
Sligo. 8vo. 5s. 

"A most valuable book." — Dublin Review. "An edifying and 
delightful book of spiritual reading." — Church Herald, " We hope 
to see it meet with that success which works of the sort have a right 
to expect." — Westminster Gazette. "The translator's labour has 
been so ably performed that the book is wanting in few of the merits 
of an original work.** — Tablet. 

Butler's Lives of the Saints. 2 vols., 8vo., cloth, 28s.; 
or in cloth gilt, 34s. ; or in 4 vols., Svo., cloth, 
32 s. ; or in cloth gilt, 48 s. ; or in leather gilt, 64s. 

Life, Passion, Death, and Resurrection of Our Blessed 
Lord. Translated from Ribadeneira. is. 
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Oratorian Lives of the Saints. Second Series. Post 8vo. 
Vol. I. S. Bemardine of Siena. 5s. 
Vol. II. — S. Philip Benizi. 5s. 
VoL III. — S. Veronica Giuliani, and Blessed 
Battista Varani. 5 s. 
Vol. IV.— S. John of God. 53. 

■'^ The works translated from will be in most cases the Lives 
drawn up for or from the processes of canonization or beatification, 
as being more full, more authentic, and more replete with anecdoto, 
thus enabling the reader to become better acquainted with the 
Saint's disposition and spirit ; while the simple matter-of-fact style 
of the narrative is, from its unobtrusive character, more adapted 
for spiritual reading than the views and generalizations, and pro- 
logetic extenuations of more recent biographers. The work is pub- 
lished with the permission and approval of superiors. Every volume 
containing the Life of a person not yet canonized or beatified by the 
Church will be prefaced by a protest in conformity with the decree 
of Urban VIII., and in all Lives which introduce questions of 
mystical theology great care will be taken to publish nothing which 
has not had adequate sanction, or without the reader being informed 
of the nature and amount of the sanction. Each volume is em- 
bellished with a Portrait of the Saint. 

Life of Sister Mary Cherubina Clare of S. Francis, 
Translated from the Italian, with Preface by Lady 
Herbert Cr. 8vo. with Photograph, 3s. 6d. 

Stories of the Saints. By M. F. S., author of " Tom's 
Crucifix, and other Tales," "Catherine Ham- 
ilton,*' &c. Fcap. 8vo. 2 vols., each 3s. 6d., gilt, 
4s. 6d. 

Life of B. Giovanni Colombini. By Feo Belcari. 
Translated from the editions of 1541 and 1832, 
with a Photograph. Cr. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Sketch of the Life and Letters of the Countess Adel 
Stan. By E. A. M., author of " Rosalie, or the 
Memoirs of a French Child," " Life oi Paul 
Seigneret, &c." 2s. 6d. 

DR. NBWMAN'S lives OF THE ENGLISH SAINTS: 

Life of St. Augustine of Canterbury. i2mo. 3s, 6d. 
Life of St. German. 1 2mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 
Life of Stephen Langton. i2mo. cloth, 2s. 6d, 
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Life of St Boniface, and the Conversion of Germany. 
By Mrs. Hope. Edited, with a Preface, by the 
Rev. Father Dalgaims. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 

"Every one knows the story of S. Boniface's martyrdom, but 
every one has not heard it so stirringly set forth as in her 22nd 
chapter by Mrs. Hope." — Dublin Review. 

Louise Lateau: her Life, Stigmata, and Ecstasies. By 
Dr. Lefebvre. Translated from the French by T. S. 
Shepard. Fcap. 8vo. 2 s. 

Venerable Mary Christina of Savoy. 6d. 

Memoirs of a Guardian Angel. Fcap. 8vo. 4 s. 

Life of St. Patrick. i2mo. is. 

Life of St. Bridget, and of other Saints of Ireland, is. 

Insula Sanctorum : the Island of Saints, is. ; cloth, 2s. 

Life of Paul Seigneret, Seminarist of Saint-Sulpice. 
Fcap. Svo., IS. ; cloth extra, is. Od. ; gilt, 2s. 

*' An affecting and well-told narrative. . . It will be a great fa- 
vourite, especially with our pure-minded, high-spirited young people. " 
-^Universe. ' ' Paul Seigneret was remarkable for the simplicity and 
the heroism of both his natural and his religious character." — TableU 
••We commend it to parents with sons under their care, and espe- 
cially do we recommend it to those who are charged with the edu- 
cation and training of our Catholic youth." — Register. 

A Daughter of St. Dominic. By Grace Ramsay. 
Fcap. Svo. IS. 6d. ; cloth extra, 2S. 

"A beautiful little work. The narrative is highly interesting." — 
Dublin Review. ••It is full of courage and faith and Catholic 
heroism." — Universe. " One who has lived and died in our own 
day, who led the common life of every one else, but yet who learned 
how to supematuralize this life in so extraordinary a way that we 
forget • the doctor's daughter in a provincial town,' while reading 
Grace Ramsay's beautiful picture of the wonders effected by her 
ubiquitous charity, and still more by her fervent prayer." — Tablet. 
••The spirit of thorough devotion to Rome manifest in every page 
of this charming work will render it most attractive to Leaguers of 
St. Sebastian." — The Crusader. 

The Glory of St. Vincent de Paul. By the Most Rev. 

Dr. Manning, Archbishop of Westminster, is. 
Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury. From the French 

of the Rev. Father Mass^, S. J. By George 

White. Cloth, is. ad 
Life of Dr. Grant, first Bishop of Southwark. By 

Grace Ramsay. Svo. i6s. 
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The Life of St. Francis of Assisi. Translated from 
the Italian of St. Bonaventure by Miss Lockhart. 
With a Preface by His Grace the Archbishop of 
Westminster. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 2s. and 3s. ; gilt, 4s. 

" It is beautifully translated." — Catholic Opinion. ** A most in- 
teresting and instructive volume." — Tablet. "This is a first-rate 
translation by one of the very few persons who have the art of trans- 
lating as if they were writing an original work." — Dublin Review, 

Life of Fr. de Ravignan. Crown 8vo. 9s. 

The Pilgrimage to Paray le Monial, with a brief notice 
of the Blessed Margaret Mary. 6d. 

Patron Saints. By Eliza Allen Starr. Cr. 8vo. los. 

His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman ; with full account 
of his Obsequies ; Funeral Oration by Archbishop 
Manning, &c. is. ; cloth, red edges, is. 6d. 

Count de Montalembert. By George White. 6d. 

Life of Mgr. Weedall. By Dr. Husenbetb. 3s. 6d. 

Life of Pope Pius IX. 6d. Cheap edition, id. 

Challoner's Memoirs of Missionary Priests. 8vo. 6s. 

BY THE POOR CLARES OF KENMARE. 

Life of Father Matthew. 2s. 6d. 

Life and Revelations of St. Gertrude. Cr. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Spirit of St. Gertrude. iSmo. 2s. 6d. 

Life of St. Aloysius. 6d. ; St. Joseph, 6d., cloth, 9d. ; 

St. Patrick, 6d., cloth, pd. 
Life of St. Patrick. Illustrated by Doyle. 4to. 20s. 

Our Lady. 

Readings for the Feasts of Our Lady, and especially 
for the Month of May. By the Rev. A. P. Bethell. 
iSmo. IS. 6d. ; cheap edition, is. 

The History of the Blessed Virgin. By the Abbd 
Orsini. Translated from the French by the Very 
Rev. F. C. Husenbeth, D.D. With eight Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Manual of Devotions in Honour of Our Lady of Sor- 
rows. Compiled by the Clergy at St. Patrick's 
Soho. i8mo. IS. ; cloth, red edges, is. 6d. 

'^ ife of Our Lady in Verse. 2s. 
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Devotion to Our Lady in North America. By the 
Rev. Xavier Donald Macleod. 8vo. 5s. cas%. 

"The work of an author than whom few more gifted writers have 
eVer appeared among us. It is not merely a rehgious work, but it has 
all the charms of an entertaining book of travels. We can hardly 
find words to express our high admiration of it." — Weekly Register, 

Life of the Ever-Blessed Virgin. Proposed as a Model 
to Christian Women, ts. 

Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes : a Faithful Narrative of 
the Apparitions of the Blessed Virgin Mary at the 
Rocks of Massabielle, near Lourdes, in the year 
1858. By r. C. Husenbeth, D.D., V.G., and Pro- 
vost of Northampton. i8mo. 6d. \ cloth, is. \ 
with Novena, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. Novena, 
separately, 4d. ; Litany, id., or 6s. per 100. 

The Blessed Virgin's Root traced in the Tribe of 
Ephraim. By the Rev. Dr. Laing. 8vo. los. 6d. 

Month of Mary for Interior Souls. By M. A. Mac- 
daniel. i8mo. -as. 

Month of Mary, principally for the use of religious 
communities. i8mo. is. 6d. 

A Devout Exercise in Honour of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. From the Psalter and Prayers of S. 
Bonaventure. In Latin and English, with Indul- 
gences applicable to the Holy Souls. 32mo. is. 

The Definition of the Immaculate Conception. 6d. 

The Little Office of the Immaculate Conception. In 
Latin and English. By the Very Rev. Dr. Hu- 
senbeth. 3 2 mo. 4d. ; cloth, 6d. ; roan, is.; calf or 
morocco, 2s. 6d. 

Our Lady's Lament, and the Lamentation of St. 
Mary Magdalene. 2s. 

The Virgin Mary. By Dr. Melia. 8vo. iis. 3d. cash. 

Archconfraternity of Our Lady of Angels, is. per 100. 

Litany of Our Lady of Angels, is. per 100. 

Concise Portrait of the Blessed Virgin, is. per 100. 

Origin of the Blue Scapular, id. 

Miraculous Prayer — August Queen of Angels, is. 100. 
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Prayer-Books. 

Washboume's Edition of the " Garden of the Soul," in 
medium-sized type (small type as a rule being 
avoided). For prices see page 4. 

The Little Garden. 6d., and upwards. Seepage 5. 

The Lily of St. Joseph ; a little Manual of Prayers 
and Hymns for Mass. Price 2d. ; cloth, 3d. ; or 
with gilt lettering, 4d.; more strongly bound, 6d. ; 
or with gilt edges, 8d.; roan, is.; French morocco, 
IS. 6d. ; calf, or morocco, 2s. ; gilt, 2s. 6d. 

"It supplies a want which has lone been felt ; a prayer-book for 
children, which is not a childish book, a handy book for boys and 
girls, and for men and women too, if they wish for a short, easy-to- 
read, and devotional prayer-book." — Catholic Opinion. "A very 
complete prayer-book. It will be found very useful for children and 
for travellers. " — Weekly Register. * * A neat little compilation, which 
will be specially useful to our Catholic School-children. The hymns 
it contains are some of Fr. Faber's best" — Universe. 

Life of Our Lord Commemorated in the Mass; a 

Method of Assisting at the Holy Sacrifice. By 

the Rev. E. G. Bagshawe, of the Oratory. 32mo. 

3d. ; cloth, 4d. ; roan, is. ; French morocco, 

IS. 6d. ; calf or morocco, 2s. 6d. 
Path to Paradise. 36 full page Illustrations. Cloth, 

3d. With 50 Illustrations, cloth, 4d. 
Manusd of Catholic Devotion. 6d.; roan, is. 6d.; calf 

or morocco, 2s 6d. 
Ursuline Manual. Persian calf, 7s. 6d.; morocco, los. 
Crown of Jesus. Persian calf, 6s. ; morocco, 7s. 6d. 

and 8s. 6d., with rims, los. 6d. ; morocco, extra 

gilt, I OS. 6d., with rims, 12 s. 6d. ; ivory, with 

rims, 2TS., 25s., 27s. 6d. and 30s. 
Burial of the Dead (Adults and Infants) in Latin and 

English. Royal 32mo. cloth, 6d. ; roan, is. 6d. 

" Being in a portable form, will be found useful by those who are 
called upon to assist at that solemn rite." — Tablet. 

In Suflfragiis Sanctorum. Comroem S. Josephi, Com- 
mem S. Georgii. Set of five for 4d. 
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Paradise of God; or Virtues of the Sacred Heart. 4s. 
Devotions to the Sacred Heart. By the Rev. S. 

Franco. 4s., paper covers, 2s. 
Devotions to the Sacred Heart. By the Rev. J. Joy 

Dean. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 
Devotions to Sacred Heart of Jesus. By the Rt. Rev. 

Dr. Milner. New Edition. To which is added 

Devotions to the Immaculate Heart of Mary. 

3d. ; cloth, 6d. ; gilt, is. 
Pleadings of the Sacred Heart i8mo. is. 
Sacred Heart of Jesus offered to the Piety of the Young 

engaged in Study. By Rev. A. Deham, S.J. 6d. 

" Complete little Manusd of Devotion to the Sacred Heart, and as 
such will be valued by Catholics of every age and station." — Tablet 

Treasury of the Sacred Heart. With Epistles and 
Gospels. i8mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. ; roan, 4s. 6d. 

Little Treasury of Sacred Heart. 32mo. 2s., roan 2s. 6d. 

Manual of Devotion to the Sacred Heart, from the 
Writings of Bl. Margaret Mary Alacoque. By 
Denys Casassayas. Translated. 3d. 

Act of Consecration to the Sacred Heart, id. 

Act of Reparation to the Sacred Heart, is. per 100. 

The Little Prayer-Book for Ordinary Catholic Devo- 
tions. Cloth, 3d. 

Garden of the Soul, in large type. Roan, gilt edges, 
2s. ; French morocco, 3s., clasp and rims, 4s. 6d. ; 
French morocco, antique, 3s. 6d. ; calf, 53.; mo- 
rocco, 6s. 6d. ; roan, sprinkled edges, with Epis^ 
ties and Gospels, 2s. All the other styles with 
Epistles and Gospels, 6d. extra. 

Missal (complete). Persian calf, 8s. 6d. ; morocco, 
los. 6d., with rims, 13s. 6d. j morocco, extra gilt, 
I2S. 6d., with rims, 15s. 6d. ; morocco, with turn- 
over edges, 13s. 6d.; morocco antique, 15s. ; russia 
antique, 20s. ; ivory, with rims, 31s. 6d. 

Catholic Hours : a Manual of Prayer, including Mass 
and Vespers. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 32mo. 
cloth, 2s ; red edges, 2s. 6d. ; roan, 3s. ; morocco, 6s. 

R, Washboume^ 18 Paternoster Row^ London. 
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A Prayer to be said for three days before Holy Com- 
munion, and another for three days after, id. 
each, or 6s. loo. 

S. Patrick's Manual. By the Poor Clares. 4s. .6d. 

Manual of Catholic Piety. Edition with green border. 
French mor., 2s. 6d. ; mor., 4s. 

Occasional Prayers for Festivals. By Rev. T. Barge. 
32mo. 4d. and 6d. ; gilt, is. 

Illustrated Manual of Prayers. 32mo. 3d. ; cloth, 4d.^ 

Keyof Heaven. Verylargetype, is. Leather 2s. 6d.gilt,3s, 

Catholic Piety. 32mo. 6d. ; roan, is. ; with Epistles 
and Gospels, roan, is. ; French morocco, is. 6d., 
with rims and clasp, 2s.; imitation ivory, rims and 
clasp, 2S. 6d. ; velvet rims and clasps, 3 s. 6d. 

Key of Heaven. Same size and prices. 

Catholic Piety, or Key of Heaven, with Epistles and 
Gospels. Large 32mo. roan 2s. j French morroco, 
with rims, 3s. ; extra gilt, 3s. ; with rims, 3s. 6d. 

Novena of Meditations in Honour of S. Joseph, 
according to the method of S, Ignatius; pre- 
ceded by a new exercise for hearing Mass ac- 
cording to the intentions of the souls in Pur- 
gatory. i8mo. IS. 6d. 

Novena to St. Joseph. Translated by M. A. Mac- 
daniel. To which is added a Pastoral of the late 
Right Rev. Dr. Grant. 32mo. 4d. ; cloth, 6d. 

'' "All seasons are fitting in which to make Novenas to St Joseph, 
for which reason this Httle work will be found very serviceable at 
any time." — Weekly Register. 

A New Year's Gift to our Heavenly Father. 4d. 
Devotions for Mass. Very large type, 2d. 
Memorare Mass. By the Poor Clares of Kenmare, 2d. 
Fourteen Stations of the Holy Way of the Cross. By 

St. Liguori. Large type edition, id. 
A Union of our life with the Passion of our Lord by 

a daily offering, is. per 100. 
Prayer for one's Confessor, is. per 100. 
L itany of Resig nation, is. per 100. 

R. IVashbourne, 18 PcUernosUr RoWy London. 
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Intentions for Indulgences. 6d. per 100. 

Devotions to St. Joseph, is. per 100. 

Litany of S. Joseph, &c. is. per loo. 

Devotion to St. Joseph as Patron of the Church, id* 

Catholic Psalmist : or, Manual of Sacred Music, 
with the Gregorian Chants for High Mass, Holy 
Week, &c. Compiled by C. B. Lyons, 4s. 

The Complete Hymn Book, 136 Hymns. Price id. 

Douai Bible. 2 s. 6d. ; calf or morocco, 6s. ; gilt, 7 s. 

Church Hymns. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 6d. 

Catholic Choir Manual : containing Vesper^ for all 
the Sundays and Festivals of the year, Hymns and 
Litanies, &c. Compiled by C. B. Lyons, is. 

Prayers for the Dying, is. per 100. 

Indulgenced Prayers for Souls in Purgatory, is. per 100, 

Indulgenced Prayers for the Rosary of the Holy 
Souls, id. each, 6d. a dozen, 3s. per 100. 

The Rosary for the Souls in Purgatory, with Indul- 
genced Prayer, 6d., 8d. and 9d. each. Medals sepa- 
rately, id. each, 9s. gross. 

Rome, &c. 
Two Years in the Pontifical Zouaves. By Joseph 
Powell, Z.P. With '4 Engravings by Sergeant 
CoUingridge, Z.P. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

"It affords us much pleasure, and deserves the notice of the Catho- 
lic public." — Tablet, " Familiar names meet the eye on every page, 
and as few Catholic circles in either country have not had a friend or 
relative at one time or another serving in the Pontifical Zouaves, the 
history of the formation of the corps, of the gallant youths, their 
suffenngs, and their troubles, will be valued as something more than 
a contribution to modem Roman history." — Freeman's Journal. 

The Victories of Rome. By the Rev. Fr. Kenelm 

Digby Beste. Second edition, is. 
Civilization and the See of Rome. By Lord Robert 

Montague. 6d. 
Defence of the Roman Church against Fr. Gratry. 

By Dom Gueranger. 6d. 
Personal Recollections of Rome. By W. J. Jacob, 

Esq., late of the Pontifical Zouaves. 8vo. is. 6d. 

A Washboume, 18 Paternoster Row, London. 
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The Roman Question. By F. C. Husenbeth, D.D. is. 
Henri V. (Comte de Chambord), September 29, 1873. 
By W. H.Walsh. With a Portrait. 8vo. is. 6d. 
The Rule of the Pope-King. By Rev. Fr. Martin. 6d. 
The Years of Peter. . By an Ex-Papal Zouave, id. 
The Catechism of the Council. By a D.C.L, 2d. 

Tales, or Books for the Library. 
Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales. By M. F. S. 3s. 

' ' Eight simple stories for the use of teachers of Christian doc- 
trine." — Universe. •' This is a volume of short, plain, and simple 
stories, written with the view of illustrating the Catholic religion 
practically by putting Cathohc practices in an interesting light 
before the mental eyes of children.... The whole of the tales in the 
volume before us are exceedingly well written." — Register. 

Simple Tales. Square i6mo. cloth antique, 2s. 6d. 

'• Contains five pretty stories of a true Catholic tone, interspersed 
with some short pieces of poetry. . . Are very affecting, and told 
in such a way as to engage the attention of any child." — Register. 
'• This is a little book which we can recommend with great confi- 
dence as a present for young readers. The tales are simple, beau- 
tiful, and pathetic." — Catholic Opinion. " It belongs to a class of 
books of which the want is generally much felt by Catholic parents." 
— Dublin Review. "Beautifully written. 'Little Terence' is a 
gem of a Tale."— TVzW^/. 

Terry O'Flinn's Examination of Conscience. By the 
Very Rev. Dr. Tandy: Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. ; 
extra gilt, 2s. / cheap edition, is. 

• "The writer possesses considerable literary power." — Register. 
" The idea is well sustained throughout, and when the reader comes 
to the end of the book he finds the mystery solved, and that it was 
all nothing but a • dhrame.' " — Church Times. 

The' Adventures of a Protestant in ' Search of a Reli- 
gion : being the . Story of a late Student of 
Divinity at Bunyan Baptist College;. a Noncon- 
formist Minister, who seceded to the. Catholic 
^.- Church.' By Iota. 55.; cheap edition, 3s. \. 

"Will well repay its perusal." — Universe. .» "This pireicious vol- 
ume. " — Baptist. ' ' No one .will deny ' Iota '^the merit of entire origi- 
nality." — Civilian. ' ' A 'valuable' additjon to eveiy "Catholic library." 
Tablet. ' ' Ther6 is much cleverness in''it. "— Nonconformist, ' ' yiz.' 
Wcibus sind mc^ed."-:^£nglish Independent. [ .... 

A Wasted Life.. By Rosa Baughan. - 8vo. 3s.' 6d. 
If, WasAdoumey'iS/jFa/^(^^^.Rmf}^'Z(Modt. 
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The Village Lily. . Fcap. 8vo. is. ; gilt, is. 6d. 
Fairy Tales for Little Children. By Madeleine Howley 
.' > .Meehari. Fcap. is. ; cloth extra, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

'^ " Full of imagination and dreams, and at the same time with ex- 
cellent point and practical aim, within the reach of the intelligence 
of infants."— 6'mz/^rj^. "Pleasing, simple stories, combining in- 
struction with amusement." — Register. 

Rosalie; or, the Memoirs of a French Child. Written by 
herself. Fcap. 8vo., is. and is. 6d. ; extra gilt, 2s. 

■ " It is prettily told, and in a natural manner. The account of 
Rosalie's illness and First Communion is very well related. We 
can recommend the book for the reading of children." — Tablet. 
••The tenth chapter is beautiful." — Universe. 

The Story of Marie and other Tales. Fcap. 8vo., 2s.; 
cloth extra, 2s. 6d.; gilt, 3s.; or separately: — The 
Story of Marie, 2d. ; Nelly Blane, and A Contrast, 
2d.; A Conversion and a Death-Bed, 2d.; Herbert 
Montagu, 2d. ; Jane Murphy, The Dying Gipsy, 
and The Nameless Grave, 2d.; The Beggars, and 
True and False Riches, 2d.; Pat and his Friend, 2d. 

F- "A very nice little collection of stories, thoroughly Catholic in their 
teaching.".^ 7 a3?^/.- "A series of short pretty stories, told with much 
simplicity.*.'. — Universe. "A number of short pretty stories, replete 
with religious teaching, told in simple language." — Weekly Register, 

The Last of, the. Catholic O-'Malleys. '- A Tale. By 
M.'Taupton. ^ iSmo. cloth,' is. 6d. ; extra, 2s. 

^" A sad and stirring tale,' simply written, and sure^to secure for 
itself readers. "-^7\z(5/^/. " Deeply interesting. It is well adapted 
for parochial and, school libraries." — Weekly Register. "A very 
pleasing tale.". — The' Month. , • » • . . . , . 

Eagle and Dove." /Fropn.the French of Mademoiselle 
. .' Z^naide Fleuript., By, Emily Bowles. Cr. Svo., 5s. 

• "We recommend^ our readers to peruse this well-written story.'.' — 
Register. .V'.One of the very best stories we have "ever dipped into." 
r^Church 'Times.-'. " A'dmirable. in tone and purpose." — ChiCrch 
Herald. ."A real gain.' It possesses merits far above the pretty 
fictions got up .by * English writers." — Dublin Review. . "There is 
an air of truth and sobriety about this little volume, nor is there any 
attempt at sensation." — Tablet. " ^, - .- ' , t 

Cistercian. Legends of, the 13th Century. "Translated 
♦ from the* Latin by the Rev. Henry Collins.' ^' 3s.' 
Cloister. Legends': ^or/ Convents, and Monasteries .in 
'the Olden Time. • Second Edition. . .Cr. 8vo. 4s.' 
The People's Martyr, a Legend" of Canterbur y. 4s. 

R. WasM'ourne,^ iZFdternoster jRow, \London> 
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Rupert Aubray. By the Rev. T. J. Potter. 3s. 
Farleyes of Farleye. By the same author. 2s. 6d. 
Sir Humphrey's Trial. By the same author. 2s. 6d, 
Chats about the Rosary j or, Aunt Margaret's Little 
Neighbours. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

"There is scarcely any devotion so calculated as the Rosary to 
keep up a taste for piety in little children, and we must be grateful 
for any help in applying its lessons to the daily life of those who 
already love it in their unconscious tribute to its value and beauty." 
— Month. " We do not know of a better book for reading aloud to 
children, it will teach them to understand and to love the Rosary." — 
TabUt. " A graceful little book, in fifteen chapters, on the Rosary, 
illustrative of each of the mysteries, and connecting each with the 
practice of some particular virtue." — Catholic Opinion. 

Margarethe Verflassen. Translated from the German 
by Mrs. Smith Sligo. Fcap. Svo. 3s. ; gilt, 3s. 6d. 

" A portrait of a very holy and noble soul, whose life was passed 
inconstant practical acts of the love of God." — Weekly Register. 
"It is the picture of a true woman's life, well fitted up with the 
practice of ascetic devotion and loving unwearied activity about all 
the works of mercy." — Tablet. 

Keighley Hall and other Tales. By Elizabeth King. 

iSmo. 6d.; cloth, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. ; or, separately, 

Keighley Hall, Clouds and Sunshine, The Maltese 

Cross, 3d. each. 
Sir iElfric and other Tales. By the Rev. G. Bamp- 

field. iSmo. 6d. ; cloth, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. 
Ned Rusheen. By the Poor Clares. Crown Svo. 6s. 
The Prussian Spy. A Novel. By V. Valmont. 4s. 
Adolphus ; or, the Good Son. tSmo. gilt, 6d. 
Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a Good Action. 6d. 
The Lost Children of Mount St. Bernard. iSmo.gilt, 6d. 
The'^Baker's Boy ; or, the Results of Industry. 6d. 

"All prettily got up, artistically illustrated, and pleasantly-written. 
Better books for gifts and rewards we do not know." — Weekly Re" 
gister. •• We can thoroughly recommend them." — Tablet. 

The Truce of God : a Tale of the Eleventh Century. 

By G. H. Miles. 4s. 
Tales and Sketches. By Charles Fleet. Svo. cloth, 

2s. and 2s. 6d. ; cloth, gilt, 3s. 6d. 

" Pleasingly-written, and containing some valuable hints. There 
is a good deal of nice feeling in these short stories."— TijE^/f/. 
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A Broken Chain. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 

The Convent Prize Book. By the author of " Geral- 

dine." Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 6d. 
The Journey of Sophia and Eulalie to the Palace of 

True Happiness. Translated by the Rev. Father 

Ambrose, Mount St. Bernard's. Fcap. 8vo. 

3s. 6d. ; cheap edition, 2s. 6d. 
The Fisherman's Daughter. By Conscience. 4s. 
The Amulet. By Hendrick Conscience. 4s. 
Count Hugo of Graenhove. By Conscience. 4s. 
The Village Innkeeper. By Conscience. 4s. 
Happiness of being Rich. By Conscience. 4s. 
Florence O'Neill. By A. M. Stewart. 4s. 6d. and 6s. 
Limerick Veteran. By the same. 4s. 6d. and 6s. 
The Three Elizabeths. By the same. 3s. 6d. and 4s. 6d. 
Alone in the World. By the same. 3s. 6d. and 4s. 6d. 
Festival Tales. By J. F. Waller. 5s. 
Shakespeare's Plays and Tragedies. Abridged and 

Revised for the use of Schools. By Rosa 

Baughan. Svo. 7 s. 6d. 
Poems. By H. N. Oxenham. Third Edition, 3s. 6d. 

Miscellaneous and Educational. 

History of Modern Europe. With a Preface by the 
Right Rev. Dr. Weathers. 12 mo. cloth, ss. ; 
gilt, 6s. ; roan, 5s. 6d. 

"A work of special importance for the way in which it deals with 
the early part of the present Pontificate." — Weekly Register. 

The Continental Fish Cook; or, a Few Hints on Maigre 
Dinners. By M.J. N. de Frederic. i8mo. is. 

"This is an admirable collection of recipes, which many house- 
keepers will welcome for use. We strongly recommend our lady 
readers at once lo procure it." — Church Herald. " It will give to 
all mistresses of households very valuable hints on maigre dinners, 
and we feel sure they will be glad to know of the existence of such a 
manual." — Register. "There are 103 recipes, all of which have 
been practically tested ; they combine variety, wholesomeness, and 
economy."— Universe. "It is an unpretending little work, but 
nevertheless containing many recipes, enabling housekeepers to pro- 
vide an excellent variety of dishes, such as may lawfully be eaten 
in times of fasting and abstinence." — Church Times. 

R, Washbourne^ 18 Paternoster Row^ London, 
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Culpepper. An entirely New Edition of Brook's Family 
Herbal. 150 engravings, drawn and coloured 
from living specimens. Crown 8vo., 55. 6d. 

University Education, under the Guidance of c the 
Church j or, Monastic Studies. By a Monk of St. 
Augustine's, Ramsgate. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

"An admirable pamphlet. Its contents are above praise. We 
trust that it will be widely circulated." — Weekly Register, "The 
author is evidently a scholar, a well-read man, and a person of ex- 
perience and wide reading. His essay, consequently, is worth both 
studying and preserving," — Church Herald. 

Elements of Plulosophy, comprising Logic, and 
General Principles of Metaphysics. By Rev. W. 
H. Hill, S.J. Second edition, 8vo. 6s. 

"This work is from the pen of one who has devoted many years to 
the study and teaching of philosophy. It is elementary, and must 
be concise; yet it treats the important points of philosophy so 
clearly, and contains so many principles of wide application, that it 
cannot fail to be especially useful in a country where sound philo- 
sophical doctrine is perhaps more needed than in any other." 

History of England. By W. Mylius. 1 2mo. 3s. 6d. 
Catechism of the History of England. Cloth, is. 
History of Ireland. By T. Young. iSmo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
The Illustrated History of Ireland. By the Nun ot 

Kenmare. Illustrated by Doyle. 8vo. iis. 
The Patriots' History of Ireland. By the Poor Clares 

of Kenmare. i8mo. cloth, 2s. ; cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. 
A Chronological Sketch of the Kings of England and 

France. With Anecdotes for the use of Children. 

By H. Murray Lane. 2 s. 6d. ; or separately, 

England, is. 6d., France, is. 6d. 

• ' Admirably adapted for teaching young children the elements of 
English and French history." — Tablet. " A very useful little pub- 
lication." — Weekly Register. ' ' An admirably arranged UtUe work 
for the use of children." — Universe, 

The Catholic Alphabet of Scripture Subjects. Price, 
on a sheet, plain, is. ; coloured, 2s. ; mounted 
on linen, to fold in a case, 3s. 6d. ; varnished, on 
linen, on rollers, 4s. 

" This will be hailed with joy by all young children in Catholic 
schools, and we should gladly see it placed conspicuously before the 
eyes of our little ougs."^ Catholic Opinion, " Will be very welcome 

the infant school." — Weekly Register. 

^. Washbourm^ 18 Paternoster Rouf^ London. 
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Beirs Modern Reader and Speaker. Cloth, 3s. 6d. 

General Questions in History, Chronology, Geogra- 
phy, the Arts, &c. By A. M. Stewart. 4s. 6d. 

Extracts from the Fathers and other Writers of the 
Church. i2mo. cloth, 4s. 6d. 

Brickley's Standard Table Book, Jd. 

Washboume's Multiplication Table on a sheet, 3s. 
per 100. Specimen sent for id. stamp. 

Music {Net). 

BY HERR WILHELM SCHULTHES. 

Veni Domine. Motettfor Four Voices. 2 s.; vocal 

arrangement, 6d. 
Cor Jesu, Salus in Te Sperantium. 2s.; with harp 

accompaniment, 2s. 6d. ; abridged edition, 3d. 
Mass of the Holy Child Jesus, and Ave Maria for 

unison and congregational singing, with organ 

accompaniment. 3 s. 
The Vocal Part. 4d. ; or in cloth, 6d. 
The Ave Maria of this Mass can be had for Four 

Voices, with the Ingressus Angelus. is. 3d. 
Recordare. Oratio Jeremiae Prophetae. is. 
Ne projicias me a facie Tua. Motett for Four Voices. 

(T.B.) IS. 3d. 
Benediction Service, with 36 Litanies. 6s. 
Oratory Hymns. 2 vols., 8s. 
Regina Coeli. Motett for Four Voices. 3s. ; vocal 

arrangement, is. 
Twelve Latin Hymns, for Vespers, &c. 2 s. 

Litanies. By Rev. J. McCarthy, is. 3d. 
Six Litany Chants. By F. Leslie. 6d. 
Ave Maria. By T. Haydn Waud. is. 6d. 
Fr. Faber's Hymns. Various, Qd. each. 
Portfolio. With a patent metallic back. 3s. 

A separate Catalogue of FOREIGN Books, Kduca- 
tional Books, Books for the Library or for 
Prizes, supplied ; also a Catalogue of School 
and General Stationery, a Catalogue of Second- 
hand Books, and a Catalogue of Crucifixes and 
other Religious Articles. 
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